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ARE  WE  NURTURING  SUPERWOMEN? 

There  is  much  talk  these  days  of  the  “overachieving  female”,  the  woman  who  is  all  things  to  all  people.  These  are 
the  professional  women  with  high  profile  jobs,  who  are  also  beautiful,  supportive  wives,  and  loving,  concerned 
mothers.  They  dress  in  the  highest  of  fashion,  they  manage  houses  that  might  grace  the  pages  of  House  Beautiful, 
they  cook  gourmet  dinners  for  twelve  and  they  never,  ever  get  into  a  flap. 

The  concern  is  that  this  is  too  much  of  a  good  thing,  that  it  is  not  possible  to  do  all  these  things  and  do  them 
well,  and  that  therefore  something  must  be  neglected.  While  studies  have  shown  that  the  women  with  the  highest 
self-esteem  are  indeed  those  with  husbands,  children  and  demanding  jobs,  other  studies  suggest  that  if  the  job  always 
comes  first,  if  it  consumes  too  much  time  and  energy,  the  people  and  their  relationships  suffer. 

Our  students,  especially  those  in  their  graduating  year,  could  be  said  to  have  advanced  cases  of  the  superwoman 
syndrome.  They  seem  able  and  eager  to  do  everything:  they  organize  school  activities  and  play  sports;  they  study, 
write  thoughtful,  well-researched  essays  and  devise  elaborate  projects;  they  design  posters,  have  parties  and  bake 
cookies;  and  they  do  it  all  with  grace,  charm,  intelligence  and  good  humour. 

Is  it  too  much,  girls?  Are  you  falling  into  the  habit  of  considering  it  normal  to  be  overextended  and  always 
exhausted?  Can  you  listen  to  a  word  of  caution  as  you  leave  the  security  of  The  Study  and  start  looking  forward  to 
your  adult  lives?  Very  soon  you  will  be  making  choices  which  will  affect  the  rest  of  your  lives-  choices  in  courses  of 
study,  careers,  husbands  and  lifestyles.  Everything  and  anything  is  possible;  The  world  is  there  to  be  conquered  and 
you  are  just  the  girls  to  do  it.  But  take  care  that  in  your  quest  for  everything  you  don’t  lose  sight  of  those  values 
you  know  are  really  important  to  you-  values  reinforced  during  your  years  at  The  Study.  Good  luck!  Rest  assured 
that  The  Study  will  always  be  proud  of  you,  no  matter  what  your  future  holds. 
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tUuua  (Somel  ’79-’8B 


Great  laughs,  much  fun,  close  friends,  tremendous  fulfillment  and  super  de  luxe  times  are 
what  The  Study  means  to  me.  Thanks  are  largely  due  to  the  staff  (especially  to  Mr.  H.  for 
all  your  support)  and  most  of  all  to  my  class.  The  memories  are  many:  Stretch-Poke,  bite, 
punch-JF’s  bathroom.  Cot  ’86:  You’re  welc  RS-Paris  chic:  Rona  Janet  Rona  Janet-Scary 
mugs  and  major  pref.  panics  with  Sam“l  REALLY  need  a  man  NOW”-Chick  N  Fear- 
Turkey-Flagalon  face-instant  farms-Boneless  Chicken  Ranch.  Many  thanks  to  my  family,  JF, 
SS,  VP,  JR,  RS,  VS,  CE,  JG,  SH,  Pork  (1  need  a  hug).  Puffy  Cloud,  RY,  TK,  KM,  CP, 
DN,  MC. 

We  laughed  heartily;  Hope  we  can  have  some  trans-Atlantic  chuckles  too.  Luv  RS  We  have 
shared  many  a  good  moment  together  and  have  many  memories.  1  don’t  know  what  I’ll  do 
when  I  won’t  be  able  to  torment  you.  Love,  Janet.  Well,  we’ve  come  a  long  way  baby,  but 
the  journey  was  well  worth  it.  Thanks  for  being  there  when  I  needed  a  shoulder  to  cry  on. 
Love,  JR.  Thanks  for  a  beautiful  beginning.  Remember,  it’s  better  to  have  a  rubber  chicken 
than  not. 

“The  only  limit  to  our  realization  of  tomorrow 
will  be  our  doubts  of  today. ”-FDR 


^amanttfa  Hagen  ’76-*86 


10  years  at  THE  STUD  have  left  me  w/FRIENDS  &  MEMORIES  impossible  to  forget:  “Let 
down  the  curtain:  The  farce  is  done’’  Rabelais.  Remember  and  Laugh-CHEERS  Hot  Cross 
Buns  Marshmellow  WW1&11  Spoons:  True?  Quebec  ’83  Flasher.  Are  you?  Hi  Stratford  5x: 
AC  &  JdB  Cotillions  &  Balls  Cast  party  w/RS  Ness:  FCJ  Maine.  Wknd  in  VT  France  ’85 
w/Sandz-talks  about  ...  I  thought  you  did?!  Egg/ Junior/ Jubx2  TOAST!!!!  PeeWee  Wind¬ 
shield  LaLaLaBrise  =  shoes?  SWK:  Fuzzy  earlobes!IDvsLIP  HeyHeyHeyHey  noses  Please 
don’t!  YehYeh  Nerds  ElecJello  Softbatch  Whistler  ’86  Lessa’s  OZ!  NOx5  “There’s  nothing 
you  and  1  won’t  do!”  Queen’s  Shambles-Tanx  Roo  &  co!  Pic!  New  York  w/RS  FTs  Scary 
Mugs  &  Panics  w/ro  Celebration  “Rock  me  Amadeus”  JP-D  Ultimates  I&II  Testtubes  more 
more  more  BS  + Wipeout  Station  to  Station  “if  I  were  ..  Play  it  again  Bridget:  Sun  always 
shines  on  TV!  The  tough  Party  all  the  Time  Jo  =  Wretch  Mase  =  Ankle  1  gotta  go!  Garage 
HIC-Hot  Lids  DJdance  Dins  in  Beac-LMP  “Do  you  think  I’m  anasty  girl?”  BUDS  4EVER: 
RS  “THE  BEST  FRIENDS  NEVER  PART”  xo  CE  MEMBER  THE  TIMES  WE’VE  HAD 
THE  GOOD  &  BAD  THE  HIGHS  &  LOWS  &  YOUR  BLET  IN  THE  SNOWS  RS  CE  JdB 
SM  RG  VG  NN  FJ  LB  =  laughs  &  partytimes  Luv  U  ALL!  Tanx  MUCHLY  xox  ME! 

“I  AM  JUST  GOING  TO  LEAP  INTO  THE  DARK”  ??? 


dlDsepljtne  He  IBonB  ’79-’86 


During  my  7  years  here  I  have  met  many  people  and  cultivated  a  lot  of  friendships,  I  have 
learned  and  matured  a  great  deal.  This  year  was  the  most  amusing,  discovering  that  the  quiet 
are  not  always  the  innocent  &  not  always  quiet!  I  would  like  to  thank  those  who  helped 
develop  my  mind,  supported  me  &  laughed  w/me.  IT  WAS  GREAT! 

Andys  pushing  up  the  daisies-Pass  the  speaker-Dressed  for  the  machine-Getting  stuck  in  tel 
booth  w/RS-JH  &  Tyler-Stratford  w/TS  &  SH  Shmoke-Luv  ya  mud-Jello  &  dancing 
w/broom  w/CE  &  SH-Lost  in  Queb  w/CP-Copcar!  You’re  gonna  crash i-Skitrip  Sams  got  to 
go-Masses  broken  ankle-Too  too  much  +  Achkeing-Upside  down  french  fries-She  want  more- 
Bridgit-Bathroom  raid-BITE-Freeks  house-Home  6  visited  7-Slamed  at  Cure-Mase  &  I  30$ 
ticket-TOASTED-An  interlude  of  infatuation-StCroix-NO  orggies  in  my  car-You  wet  your 
ash!?-Shangriladida  802-No  coke  at  the  bar-Doritos-Champagne-Shave?-Shower?-You  still 
have  your  tan-His  eyes  were  closed  Bad  news  Dada-Respectable  group-I  shmell  reefers-You 
again-KingKong-Ultimates  All  too  funny  BAH  HA  Highs  at  Beac  LMP  ...  What  a  party!  .. 
If  only  they  knew!!!  So  little  done,  so  much  to  do!  -Rhodes  WE’RE  LAUGHING 
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Caroline  iEberts  ’77-’B6 


Time  is  a  child’s  enemy,  it  brings  people  together  and  later  takes  them  apart  ...  “Laughter  is 
the  sweetest  gift  of  all” 

Thanx  to  the  GW  girls  and  all  my  pals-this  is  for  you  guys:  celebration-SNARK,  Personnel 
to  fishpond,  vacuums,  They’re  almost  as  good  as  yours  WANDA,  Lionel  Groulx-KENT! 
“There’s  nothing  U  and  I  won’t  do”  The  Boys,  Prillys,  Biffs,  LR,  BT,  SL  Thumper, 
Apagee,  Poulet,  Poisson-Train;  Want  a  rollup?!  Little  Blue  Man,  Heading  to  the  summit: 
Away  you  go!  Pomme;  5000  cals?  Paint  and  Chick  man,  Upsidedowns  at  Jay  Talks  with 
Roben-learnt  a  lot!  FYL,  GLOWORM,  Freaks  Come  Out  At  Night!  FLA.  Mike-(It’s  all  in 
the  eyes)  Filum-U  broke  the  record!?  Chief,  AB-Want  A  Piggyback?  KD  Red  Guitar,  Rod 
The  Mod,  OH.  MRG!  Rock  Me  DB!  “You  mean  she  screams  Lees?  Bowling!  “We  Have  To 
Keep  Chuckling  and  Talking-RS.  WE  Made  It,  Cheers  To  Whats  To  Come  “AND  MY 
HEART  GOES  BANG”  Love  By  Its  Very  Nature  Must  Be  Transitory.  However  The  Most 
Holy  Bond  Of  Society  Is  Friendship.  We  did  it  together;  RS,  SH,  RG,  JR,  LR,  SFL,  ES, 
COH,  “G”JA,  LV,  JDF,  WB,  AB,  PC  WE  WERE  BUDDIES-I’LL  MISS  YOU  XOX  CAR 


3/anet  Sfaitlf  ’7B-’Bfi 


“...  the  further  I  go,  the  more  I  see  what  a  tremendous  lot  of  work  it  takes  to  render  what  I 
am  seeking  for  ...” 

Claude  Monet 

England:  Alex  on  BA-bottles;  Frances;  Stonehenge-“Mom,  Dad!”  Corfe;  STUDYCREST; 
FMC  Drive-thru  McDonalds;  Kuala  Lumpur;  Wilma;  Flash;  DOULEUR;  Droopy  socks;  “I 
need  a  man  now!”  Paris:  Rona  Janet;  cross  between  Ron  Me,  Darth,  +  Ms.  Piggy!  “I  will 
not  be  able  to!  “Hamburger;  Mag;  Jemima;  Tristan  und  Isolde;  PJ’s-“Personnel  to  fish¬ 
pond”;  House  meetings-Fr.  Day:  Snowsculpt  a  Cookie?;  Thanks  to  all,  especially  my 
parents,  RG,  SS,  SH,  RS,  TK,  JR,  NT,  MM  for  her  enthusiasm,  and  VS,  JB,  SL,  TG- 
ENGLAND!  Thanks  for  the  laughter  &  the  memories  ..  Here’s  to  the  future  shorty!  Love 
Jess  Dear  Jan,  Remember:  “Cause  we’re  blondes!”  Good  Luck,  Love  +  Kisses  always, 
Sharm  xo  You  have  been  the  best  friend  to  me,  and  I  can’t  imagine  what  I’ll  do  without  you, 
no  one  discuss  the  excellent  things  in  life,  nor  anyone  to  torment  me.  Thanks  for  being  there! 
Love,  Ro  xo 

“Always  leave  them  laughing  when  you  say  good-bye.”  George  Michael  Cohan 


dlenntfer  (Situson  ’77-’8B 


...  alias  Jiffy,  Jif,  Giffers,  Gif  and  (most  recently)  Jiffig. 

Well,  guys,  I’ve  spent  nine  of  my  sixteen  years  here.  I’ve  gathered  a  lot  of  knowledge,  ex¬ 
perience  and,  most  importantly,  friends.  Thanks  very  much  to  the  Class  of  ’86.  Sometimes 
it’s  been  difficult  keeping  my  sanity  around  you  (have  I  any  left?)  but  I’ve  certainly  loved 
trying! 

I  have  a  lot  of  memories  so  I’ll  name  just  a  few  telling  ones  that  are  representative  of  my 
stay.  Bullies  vs.  squirts  ...  three-legged  races  involving  half  the  class  climbing,  scrabbling, 
and  tripping  (illegally)  up  and  down  the  hill  ...  Corporal  S.S. -Stratford  McNugget  Sh£t  List 
...  S.L.-Grad  date?  ...  The  Great  Grad  Countdown  ...  Only  208  days  left?  HELP!!  ..  V.S.- 
don’t  fret,  they’re  just  trying  to  get  us  used  to  the  pressures  of  The  Real  World  ...  a  banana! 
...  prefects  rendezvous  in  the  elevator  shaft  ...  are  they  trying  to  tell  us  something? 

Special  love  and  thanks  to  V.S.,  E.K.,  S.L.,  T.K.,  S.S.  and  R.G..  xoox  Extra  thanks  to  Mr. 
H.  and  Dr.  C.. 

“No  man  is  an  Island,  entire  of  itself.”  -John  Donne 
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Alexandra  duttjrie  ’75-’86 


“You  may  give  them  love  but  not  your  thoughts. 

For  they  have  their  own  thoughts. 

You  may  house  their  bodies  but  not  their  souls, 

For  their  souls  dwell  in  the  houses  of  tomorrow, 
which  you  cannot  visit,  not  even  in  your  dreams. 

You  may  strive  to  be  like  them,  but  seek  not  to  make  them  like  you. 

For  life  goes  not  backwards  nor  tarries  with  yesterdays.” 

KAHLIL  GIBRAN 

Strolling  down  memory  lane  T.K.  and  those  creepy  little  marxsl!  The  Adirondack  Hike  and 
tetani  on  the  rock?!  ..  Stratford  and  the  Green  Room  ..  The  Boneless  Chicken  Ranch  ..  In 
Chem  “I  don’t  understand.”  Biology  labs  and  Wanda.  The  Surprise  Party,  eyes  too  big,  S.S. 
and  me  at  the  Teachers’  Party,  with  those  desserts!  C.P.  and  T.K.  ..  the  singing  duo!  . 

“This  is  not  the  end,  this  is  not  even  the  beginning  of  the  end;  but  it  is,  perhaps,  the  end  of 
the  beginning.”  W.C. 


®aslja  Sfljetridtn  ’84-’80 


In  1984  I  entered  the  Study,  replete  with  my  loud  voice,  ultimate  disorganization,  and 
vagarious  vanity,  and  was  immeasurably  lucky  to  meet  the  kindest,  most  accepting,  and 
friendliest  people  in  the  world.  Special  thanks  to  Carmie  (best  friends  4ever!);  thanks  to  Mrs 
M  for  the  scholarship,  to  Ms  B  for  drama  and  NAL,  to  Mr  H  for  History  Club,  to  Mr  Mac 
for  the  computer  and  Suzuki-TV;  thanks  to  JG,  PL,  KMcS,  JF,  JS,  RG,  VS,  RY,  JR,  and 
SL  for  being  there. 

Mem’ries:  You  make  me  wanna  Fry  with  Carm  ..  criminal  cod  with  Paulana  ..  TANG  .. 
ORRY  ..  Quebec  86:  I  need  a  grad  date!  ..  Idol  Worship  in  math  ..  Prefect  -  Say  WHAT?! 
..  WEEZEL  aka  FERRET  ..  Nationals  victory  k  la  Ivan  Ivanovitch  ..  creepy  little  Marx  (and 
Che!)  ..  my  shoe  factory  ..  Rufus  ..  United  Fruit  ..  CP  &  TK  Mirror  Co  ..  Blaim  it  on 
Beaver  ..  Mussolini  ..  Wilma  and  Magie  Noire  ..  Snarks  ..  Josefrog  ..  Cotillion  86  -  CP  & 
TK  to  Guadelahara  ..  Pringles  plays  ..  Tory  Convention  ..  FYL  ..  salty  boids  (haha)  .. 
debating:  Provincials  86  (we  won!)  &  the  Debatabase  ..  GIGI  ..  Quinto  ..  Conservative 
PartyLine  (wanna  talk  politics,  Ginny?!)  ..  Holy  Crow!! 

Remember  -  What  is  right  is  never  wrong  -  VIVA  TORY  POWER! 

Thanks  to  my  family,  class,  and  school  for  the  two  best  years  of  my  life. 


Baa  SComaroff  ’88-’8fi 


Ah,  memories!  six  years  out  of  my  life  and  worth  it  ...  wonderful  people  together  ... 
Stratford,  Quebec  City  and  talking  forever.  Bazaars,  Cotillion  dates  ...  crazy  and  wild  ... 
sense  of  humour  ...  movies,  songs,  partying  ...  food,  food,  food  ...  special  moments  ... 
studying  on  the  phone  ...  sleep  doodles  ...  trivial  pursuit  ...  driving  people  mad  ...  being 
modest  ... 

You  only  live  once  so  make  the  best  of  it  with  the  people  you  love.  Special  thanks  to  all  my 
friends  and  teachers,  but  especially:  VS  who  keeps  the  spark  in  my  step,  SL  who  really 
makes  me  think,  JG  who  shows  me  other  views,  and  KN  who  lets  me  talk  as  much  as  I  need 
to.  May  everyone  be  successful  in  what  they  want  to  do.  LOVE  ELSA 

“Don’t  always  look  at  the  rain  ...  Try  and  enjoy  the  here  and  now  the  future  will  take  care 
of  itself  somehow  ...  Things  can  only  get  better  ...”  Howard  Jones 


Sabrina  Setgb  ’76-’8B 

“This  is  not  the  end,  it  is  not  even  the  beginning  of  the  end,  but  perhaps  the  end  of  the 
beginning.”  W.  Churchill 

Contemplating  the  past,  a  smile  appears  as  I  remember  the  special  moments  we  spent 
together  and  a  few  tears  are  spilled  as  I  say  good-bye,  but  looking  to  the  future,  I  am  filled 
with  joy.  I  had  a  good  time  here  and  I  hope  I  helped  you  in  your  eternal  search  for  hap¬ 
piness.  I  sought  it  and  fought  it  here  with  you,  but  there  are  bigger  and  better  things  ahead. 
We  must  go  out  and  conquer. 

“Do  not  follow  where  the  path  leads.  Rather  go  where  there  is  no  path  and  leave  a  trail.” 

“Time  goes,  you  say?  Ah  no! 

Alas,  Time  stays,  WE  go.” 

Henry  Austin  Dobson 


j^amanttja  Mason  ’8B-’86 

After  six  years  my  stay  has  come  to  an  end,  I’ve  gained  some  knowledge  &  many  a  friend. 
I’ve  learned  &  grown,  changed,  maybe  improved,  this  was  my  home  but  it’s  time  I  moved. 
I’ve  joked  &  laughed,  gone  crazy,  maybe  mad,  yet  thru  these  years  the  best  times  I’ve  had. 
I’ve  gotto  go,  for  all  I  thank  you  much,  I’ll  miss  U,  keep  in  touch. 

Mais  ou  sont  les  neiges  d’antan  (Villon):  Hot  cross  buns,  Mel,  Bowie,  U2,  TFF-sky  is  falling. 
Cure  slam,  What  happened  Pork  did  U  fall  off  your  horse?  Blues  Sis,  B  -window  Strat, 
Watch  this!  Peel-RAID!  bashes,  I  eat  fruitloops  for  brek,  It’s  that  big  chunk  of  fudge!  Don’t 
lick  the  tiles.  Infatuation  PS  U  wet  your  ash.  Home  by  6  am.  You  again?!  Shangriladida: 
WE’RE  LAUGHING!  bow,  I  smell  leefers  Lets  take  a  shower,  U  shave?  KingKong.  U  still 
have  your  tan-his  eyes  were  closed.  U  snore  too  much!  Doritos  &  Champagne.  Ski?  day: 
Wipe  out,  Fire  water  Tonto,  Bridgit,  windshield  U  call  your  dad  uncle  Doug?  Sams  gotto  go. 
Jos  Ackke,  Hi  I  broke  my  ankle,  Fluff,  $30  ticket  w/Jo.  No  orgies  in  my  car!  If  they  only 
knew.  Much  too  funny.  Snowed  LM  pie.  (chunkies).  “Silly  old  bear”.  TOAST  clap  clap  clap 
clap 

That’s  the  beat  of  the  time-the  beat  that  must  go  on  -The  Clash 
Be  happy  while  your  living  for  your  a  long  time  dead  -A  person 


iKenbra  Mrii>uieeneg  ’85-’BB 


I  saw  a  man  pursuing  the  horizon; 
Round  and  round  they  sped. 

I  was  disturbed  at  this; 

I  accosted  the  man. 

“It  is  futile,”  I  said 
“You  can  never-” 


“You  lie!”  he  cried, 
And  ran  on. 

-Stephen  Crane 


I  recently  found  a  tape-recorded  message. 
It  runs  thus:  “To  the  6th  Form:  I  am  Joe.  Q. 

Spiderplant,  and  I  was  new  this  year.  But  over 
these  months  I’ve  come  to  know  you  all,  to  tolerate 
the  flying  melbas  and  spray-on  snow.  But  I’ve 
learned  more:  that  you  can  get  money  for  nothing  and 
the  best  song  is  bad.  There  were  lows:  Cotillion  fever 
swept  the  class  leaving  in  its  wake  only  an  unwatered 
plant  and  sore  hands  from  all  the  high-5’s.  All  in  all, 
an  educational  year  ...”  This  loquacious  plant  has  since 
passed  away:  they  took  your  life — they  could  not  take  your 
pride. 


All  I  can  do  is  echo  what  the  plant  said:  A  truly  year-my  first,  last,  and  best  at  The  Study. 
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iKanako  ■Noijara  ’83-’86 

New  in  83,  Stratford,  Quebec  City,  nightly  notes,  PharmapriX,  muuder,  feedle-stix,  where’s 
the  B-Room?,  catagories,  Stupe  and  Id,  Bell  and  Watson,  Mukaki?  etc.,  etc.,  This  class  is 
full  of  the  nicest,  most  caring  people  in  the  world.  I  am  very  happy  to  know  you  all.  Thanks 
so  much  for  making  my  years  at  the  Study  so  memorable-  the  things  you  did  for  me  touched 
my  heart.  I  will  never  forget  you.  I  loved  this  class  and  I’m  glad  I  was  in  it.  I  will  be 
thinking  of  you  on  your  graduation  day.  Good  luck  in  the  future,  and  I  hope  to  see  you 
again! 

Many  thanks  to  all  of  you,  special  thanks  to  Liza,  Katie,  Sabrina,  Elsa,  Virigina,  Carmen, 
and  especially  Jonet,  who  was  the  first  friend  I  made  at  the  Study. 

Well  Kanako,  the  time  has  come  to  say  a  final  farewell,  not  good-bye  for  we  shall  see  each 
other  again.  Thanks  for  everything.  I  love  you  and  shall  miss  you  forever  with  all  my  heart. 
Love  Always  Jonet  xoxo 


(Karmen  pccinttn  ’BS-'BG 

“We  are  each  of  us  (butterflies)  with  only  one  wing  and  we  can  only  fly  embracing  each 
other.”  -Luciano  De  Crescenzo 

Mem’ries:  You  make  me  wanna  Fry  with  Tash.  Idol  Worship  in  math.  U2  Concert  ’85.  “In 
the  name  of  love.”  The  Italian  Connection  C.P.  &  J.D.  “You’re  Maltese.”  C.P.  Company 
of  Italy.  “Alio  Ma?”  S.S.  My  Lvr’s:  R.P.,  T.P.,  me  and  M.G.  in  Guadelehara  with  T.K. 
Money  for  nothing,  K.M.  “My  Man.”  Salty  Boids.  Getting  lost  in  QUE.  City  w/J.D.  Calvin 
Klein  Fragrance  For  Men.  Sprained  Finger  and  Lost  Running  Shoes.  Pedro  and  Manolo  at 
the  Cotillion.  Holy  Crow.  United  Fruit.  Josefrog.  Socialism.  Georgio  Armani,  C.E.  Pringles 
at  French  Plays.  MY  QUINTO  BUSINESS  ..  MY  PORSCHE  ..  MY  HAIR  ..  C.P.  &  T.K. 
Mirror  Co.  Miami  Vice  Flamingo  Squad.  Wolfgang  “Amadeus”  Mozart.  La  Femme  Liberee. 
“Let’s  go  out  and  have  some  fun  -  New  Order.  Special  Thanks  to  my  family,  teachers, 
T.K.  (best  friends  4-ever).  S.S.,  J.D.,  K.M.,  K.N.,  J.W.  for  being  there. 


i>amantfja  pirteoua  ’Bl-’BB 

“Go  placidly  amid  the  noise  and  haste,  and  remember  what  peace  there  may  be  found  in 
silence.  As  far  as  possible  without  surrender,  be  on  good  terms  with  all  persons.  If  you 
compare  yourself  to  others,  you  will  become  vain  and  bitter  for  always  will  there  be  greater 
and  lesser  persons.  Enjoy  your  own  career,  it  is  a  real  possession  in  the  changing  fortunes  of 
time.  Be  yourself,  especially  do  not  feign  affection.  Neither  be  cynical  about  love,  for  in  the 
false  aridity  and  disenchantment,  it  is  as  perennial  as  the  grass.  Take  kindly  the  counsel  of 
the  years,  gracefully  surrendering  the  things  of  youth.  You  are  a  child  of  the  Universe,  no 
less  than  the  trees,  a  right  to  be  here  and  whether  or  not  it  is  clear  to  you,  no  doubt  the 
Universe  is  unfolding  as  it  should.  In  the  noisy  confusion  of  life,  keep  peace  with  your  soul, 
dreams,  it  is  still  a  beautiful  world.  Be  Cheerful,  STRIVE  FOR  HAPPINESS.” 

-(author  unknown) 

Thanks  SL-  The  best  song  is  bad  KM.  Ice  cream  by  the  container  always!  Please  think  about: 
PORK-ing  OUT,  since  we  are  better  to  live  day  for  day  ... 
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3Je00tca  iRubtnger  79-’Bfi 


Experience  is  a  hard  teacher  because  she  gives  the  test  first  and  the  lesson  afterwards-Anon 

I  follow  where  my  mind  goes 
Psychedelic  Furs 

CIT  ’85-Thanx  AK,  LK,  IM,  PC;  Negatory;  Ekoms;  Dogs  in  the  yard;  Dona  Noblis-Thanx 
Ang.  THANX  JOAN  1  luv  U-  11  Teguilas;  coffee  &  a  fag  at  Spatches;  Bing  Crosby;  laugh 
attacks;  Prud’Homme  ...  Choco  chips  w/Ro;  the  serious  wind  blown  look;  Ronag  and 
Tashak;  frazzled;  FILUM;  Casz;  Don’t  forget  the  underwear;  WW3;  FYL;  Personel  to 
fishpond;  “What  am  I  chopped  liver?”  Gigi!  You  trollup;  Aunt  Alicia;  KP!  Magella  w /  JF; 
Banff  84  and  the  Guelphies;  SNARK;  “And  now  you’re  telling  me  you’re  having  my  baby!” 
;  MCYO-“I  must  say”;  KVACK!;  CT  &  The  Big  Chill;  CIT  overnight-What  a  party  ... 
Laughing  fits  in  the  library-CE  &  RS.  We’ve  had  many  a  good  time  which  will  not  easily  be 
forgotten.  May  your  life  be  filled  with  good  cheer,  men  and  don’t  let  no  sabre  tooth  tiger 

attack  you  whilst  you’re  unawares-RG  &  JF  .  1  luv  u  mom  &  dad;  JG,  CT,  RG,  CE, 

JF,  KM,  SS,  TK 

Everybody’s  got  to  live  their  life  and  god  knows  I’ve  got  to  live  mine-THE  SMITHS 
Let’s  give  the  wheel  a  final  spin-. ..MG 

iHanc-dljn0tmE  ^afrek  75-*86 

“When  I  look  in  the  mirror  1  only  know  that  I  don’t  see  myself  as  others  see  me  because  I’m 
looking  at  myself  the  way  I  want  to  see  myself.  I  make  expressions  just  for  myself.  1  don’t 
make  the  expressions  other  people  see  me  make.”  -Andy  Warhol 

Though  at  times  it  seemed  like  torture,  11  yrs  I’ve  endured /Laughing,  learning,  maturing,  an 
education  I’ve  ensured/With  friendships  made  and  friendships  lost/Only  now  realizing  at 
what  cost. /Good  times  and  bad,  there  were  never  few/Remember  them  well  if  I  shared  them 
with  you. /It’s  time  to  move  on  and  leave  the  past  behind/although  school  memories  will  last 
in  my  mind. /But  the  future  is  awaiting,  teeming  with  fulfilling  events/So  with  this  1  say 
goodbye  -it’s  been  intense! 

“Everyday  as  heaven  moves  further  and  further  away,  familiar  words  we  used  to  share  seem 
impossible  to  say.”  -Anne  Clark 

‘Imagine  all  the  people,  living  life  in  peace.”  -John  Lennon 

N.B.:  Peeling-RAID/Sphinx,  Mansarde,  Pipeline;  the  sky  is  falling;  watch  dis;  morning 
paper?  Cold  Wave;  Where  is  he?  ...  he’s  dead.  BrebeufBash,  GenPub,  Cure,  X-Lax,  pointy 
hair,  alone?  BOWIE!  Colorfield. 

Virginia  i>ctjuiettger  74-’8fi 


Tempora  mutantur,  et  nos  mutamur,  in  illis.  -Anon. 

Truth,  like  a  torch,  the  more  it’s  shook  it  shines.  -Sir  William  Hamilton. 

After  twelve  years,  it  is  time  to  move  on.  New  horizons  to  conquer,  with  wonderful 
memories  on  which  to  reflect  ...  Remember:  Commonwealth  Conference-Nuke  Belize,  TK, 
RY,  PS,  consensus  ..  England-Cookie’s  home,  Alex,  my  diary,  Corfe-rules?  Hold  Me  Now, 
JF,  JD  ..  Cotillions,  Bazaars,  Clio’s  Lunch,  Marx,  Phone  study  sessions  Pizza  pig-outs, 
Sam^,  Party,  I’m  going  to  fail!,  Quebec  City,  Hockey  +  home  opener. 

Ginny  has  survived  12  years  and  upon  her  departure  her  survival  instincts  are  fully  intact. 
Staying  up  into  the  wee  hours  of  the  morning  working  on  school.  All  in  all  a  great  kid.  Love 
Jif  XO. 

All  the  laughter,  tears  and  enjoyment.  Learning  never  just  to  accept.  Long  talks  on  life, 
Thanks  for  making  me  understand  it  a  little  bit  better.  Perspective-always.  Lifelong  friend¬ 
ships  Thanks  Class  +  Teachers-EK,  JG,  RG,  SL,  KN,  JW  +  RSI 2,  SM  +  SP  ..  Diabolical 
Doc  C,  Mr.  H  +  Mrs.  E  ..  I’ll  never  forget  you. 

Give  me  the  liberty  to  know,  to  utter,  and  to  argue  freely  according  to  conscience,  above  all 
liberties. -John  Milton 
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^ijarmeUe  ^rapiro  ’78-’86 


“I  made  it  through  the  rain 
I  kept  my  world  protected 
I  made  it  through  the  rain 
I  kept  my  point  of  view 
I  made  it  through  the  rain 


And  found  myself  respected 
By  the  others  who 
Got  rained  on  too 
And  made  it  through  . ” 

Barry  Manilow 


I  can’t,  I  will  not  be  able  to-PCHS-on  s’installe-Adoraymus-Allo,  Ma!-Aaa!  Monsieur  JT- 
Greek  dancing-NYC-QC  Midnight  snack-DALLAS-Rm.  117-Cpl.  Shapiro-MSE-fruit  cocktail- 
DOULEUR,  BOTTES-Socialist  democrats-marijuana  plant-hiding  in  bathroom-long-distance 
gift  certificates-political  right,  left  and  supreme  court-you  can  change  if  you  want  to-from 
earth’s  wide  bounds-Big  in  Japan-ti  kani  to  poulaki  sou?-But  we  do  everything  together- 
laughing  in  June  at  RG’s-topless  in  Corfu-SD  was  here-you  forgot  to  do  library-hula¬ 
dancing-starlight,  starbright-I  have  to  go  wash  my  hair-the  Greek  Society-!!!  Love  to:  RG, 
JF,  CP,  JW,  JR,  SL,  RY,  HT,  my  family,  Greece  and  the  Air  Cadets.  Take  care,  luv 
“Sharm”.  oxoxo 


Sharmelle:  your  abundance  of  men  has  overwhelmed  and  impressed  us  to  no  end;  yes,  it  has 
frustrated  us.  But  such  is  life  and  ’tis  only  a  minimal  price  to  pay  for  our  splendiforous 
friendship.  Love  from  Rona  +  Janet  xoxo 


Saben  Mkeman  ’74-’8B 


This  mess  of  words  is  for  my  buddies.  I  hope  it  provides  a  chuckle  20  yrs  from  now!! 
ENJOY:  For  C.M.  -too  bad  you  can’t  be  here-chubby  bunch-  cha-  bald  cat,  V.G.  vs  The 
Boys-  V.G.  C.E.  C.T  lunches,  poke,  bite,  punch-Pluck  +  Sheep.  NY  ’85-make  the  girls  go 
crazy.  L.M.  +  London  ’84.  Gr  7  +  SHS  lunches.  D.K.  +  Toronto,  the  fund,  long  talks, 
South  Africa.  EWAF  +  So  Far  Away,  front  row  chats  w /  Car  I’LL  STOP  THE  WORLD 
AND  MELT  WITH  YOU.  THERES  NOTHING  YOU  AND  I  WON’T  DO!! Frozen 
Strawdaks.  Cotillion  and  cast  parties,  noses,  Queens  86  +  88?:  It’s  a  shambles:  They’re 
trashed!  Maise  w /  M.L.  +  her  tips.  Running  Obsession  SNARKS  A. F. -Friendship  + 
“Fights”  Thanks  Bud!!  Chrisp.  belting  old  man.  Spoons:  true  saga.  JF’s  B-room  Thanx 
Ro!!  Nassau,  Que-shotglasses,  Strat,  Softbatch  ..  CE’s  fit.  “Never  give  your  wife  a  rubber 
chicken. -DL  Berengasser  -  Up  the  hill  backwards-David  Bowie  Love  and  thanks  to:  SH,  RG, 
VG,  CE,  CT  TS,  JF,  ML,  LJ,  CM,  AF,  JdB,  SP,  SM,  each  sees  exl  Catch-ya!!  love  Raw. 
“Time  passes  much  too  quickly  when  we  are  laughing”  We  have  shared  some  of  the  best  + 
most  humorous  memories.  I’ll  always  remember  you  laughing.  Love  RG  “A  glass  of  wine” 
the  Walrus  said  “is  what  we  really  need.”  Lewis  Caroll.  We’ve  laughed  and  moaned  -You’re 
the  best  ex  Car  “And  I  did  laugh  sans  intermission.”  William  Shakespeare 


Sonet  Hebfiter  *74-’8B 


“Memory  is  not  so  brilliant  as  hope,  but  it 

is  more  beautiful,  and  a  thousand  times  more  true.” 

George  D.  Prentice 

As  I  hug  my  Teddy  Bear  I  smile;  just  as  I  smile  when  I  think  of  the  12  years  I  have  spent  at 
The  Study.  There  are  many  memories  for  me  to  recall  and  store  in  my  heart.  The  memories 
will  be  with  me  while  I  experience  life  only  to  find  new  memories  to  cherish.  Thank-you  all 
for  making  my  stay  here  so  wonderful. 

Thank-you  Mase,  Pork,  Jo,  Sabrina;  thanks  for  the  advice,  Kanako;  love  you  always.  Mr. 
Mac:  Chevy  is  smiling  for  you.  Liza  you’re  great! 

Words  I  want  to  say:  Thank-you,  Good  Luck,  Take  Care,  see  you  again,  1  love  you.  Kanako 

“Where  thou  art  gone,  adieus  and 
farewells  are  a  sound  unknown.” 

Cowper 
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SUtdjel  fates 


“The  time  has  come,”  the  Walrus  said,  “to  talk  of  many  things:  of  shoes-and  ships-and 
sealing-wax-of  cabbages-  and  kings-  and  why  the  sea  is  boiling  hot-and  whether  pigs  have 
wings.” 

-Lewis  Carroll 

Five  years  ago,  when  I  was  told  that  I  would  be  attending  The  Study,  I  cried  because  I  had 
to  go,  now  I’m  crying  because  I  have  to  leave.  I’m  looking  forward  to  whatever  the  future 
has  to  offer  me,  the  opportunities  and  the  new  friendships,  but  I  will  always  look  back  to 
The  Study  with  fond  memories: 

White  socks-  Roben/glue/ Vanessa-“where’s  Sharmelle-hiding  in  the  bathroom”-Stratford  ’84 
=  The  Green  Room-France  ’85  =  fantastique  =  “Sabrina  I  have  16  letters  to  write  this 
weekend. ”-RAID-French  plays  =  munchie,  munchie-Ottawa  =  “can  we  have  a  little  flag  on 
our  table  too?!  C.C.  =  “Gambia?  where’s  that. ’’-Quebec  =  My  Blisters-“Don’t  eat!  I’m  on  a 
Diet”-phone  =  Sab. -Cotillion  =  much  fun-Janet  BL  won  again  this  week!!! 

There  are  two  ways  of  spreading  light:  to  be  the  candle  or  the  mirror  that  reflects  it. 

-Edith  Wharton 


I  couldn’t  help  it.  I  can  resist  everything  except  temptation. 


COMES  THE  DAWN 

After  a  while  you  learn  the  subtle  difference 
Between  holding  a  hand  and  changing  a  soul, 

And  you  learn  that  love  doesn’t  mean  leaning 
And  company  doesn’t  mean  security, 

And  you  begin  to  understand  that  kisses  aren’t  contracts 
And  presents  aren’t  promises, 

And  you  begin  to  accept  your  defeats 
With  your  head  held  high  and  your  eyes  open, 

With  the  grace  of  a  woman,  not  the  grief  of  a  child. 

You  learn  to  build  your  roads 
On  today  because  tomorrow’s  ground 
Is  too  uncertain  for  plans,  and  futures  have 
A  way  of  falling  down  in  mid-flight. 

After  a  while  you  learn  that  even  sunshine 
Burns  if  you  get  too  much, 

So  you  plant  your  own  garden  and  decorate 
Your  own  soul,  instead  of  waiting 
For  someone  to  bring  you  flowers. 

And  you  learn  that  you  really  can  endure, 

That  you  really  are  strong 

And  you  really  do  have  worth 

And  you  learn  and  learn  ...  and  you  learn 

With  every  goodbye  you  learn. 

This  poem  I  dedicate  to  you  all  and  I  hope  that  in  the  future  you  will  look  back  and 
remember  the  great  times  we  had.  I  will  miss  you  all  and  will  never  forget  you. 

Thinking  of  you 
Jo 

XOXO 
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Back  Row:  Kanako  Nohara,  Elsa  Komaroff,  Jonet  Webster,  Tina  Sadek,  Rachel  Yates,  Alexandra  Guthrie,  Virginia  Schweitzer, 
Sabrina  Leigh,  Janet  Faith,  Sharmelle  Shapiro,  Carmen  Piccioto,  Tasha  Kheiriddin. 

Front  Row:  Jennifer  Gibson,  Samantha  Hayes,  Samantha  Mason,  Rona  Gomel,  Samantha  Porteous,  Josephine  deBono,  Jessica 
Rubinger,  Carrie  Eberts,  Roben  Stikeman,  Kendra  McSweeney. 

1985-1986 

As  we  leave  this  June,  we  ponder  our  past, 

Those  memories  we’ve  made,  forever  to  last. 

In  the  fall,  the  Jukebox  Bazaar,  our  first  chore, 

Went  wonderfully  well,  with  mugs  galore. 

Santa  then  starred  at  the  Christmas  Dinner, 

And  Carnival  snow-sculptures  all  were  winners. 

The  Cotillion  was  our  big  social  event, 

For  students  -  and  teachers  -  an  evening  well-spent. 

One  sad  yet  fond  memory  touches  the  heart, 

Our  party  for  Kanako,  who  left  us  in  March. 

The  school  play  later  proved  a  major  success, 

With  class  help  in  acting,  staging  and  dress. 

Our  psychedelic  carnival  happened  in  May, 

With  sundaes,  and  races,  and  fun  through  the  day. 

Now  grad  panic  sets  in,  an  organizing  craze, 

The  last  great  worry  of  our  high  school  days. 

Though  we’re  now  glad  to  leave,  we  know  that  we  will 
Miss  all  our  friends  in  the  house  on  the  hill. 

GOOD  LUCK  TO  NEXT  YEAR’S  GRADS!! 


14 


The  Grade  Elevens 
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Back  Row:  Martha  McCall,  Gillian  Wansborough,  Shirley  Armanious,  Maria  Tratt,  Stephanie  Marshall,  Carolyn  Tanner,  Ali  Yaphe, 
Wendy  Chiu,  Lisa  Ransome,  Tamara  Gitto,  Alison  Leigh,  Leesa  Vineberg,  Sharon  Mashaal. 

Middle  Row:  Jennifer  Toole,  Trevi  Beretta,  Kim  Lerch,  Joanne  Sonin,  Margaret  Bentley,  Sara  Bradeen,  Nadine  Grunberg. 

Bottom  Row:  Felicite  MacKay,  Sarah  Lank,  Vivian  Welch,  Arabella  Decker,  Jenn  Engels. 


Every  minute  of  the  future  is  a  memory  of  the  past:  Eat  me-  1st  row,  9th  from  left-  Spock-  Wavelength 
Like-  hypothetical  situation-  clue-  David-  Motorcycle  Rose-  Alison’s  Indian  Reserve-  New  England,  New 
Hampshire-  Spock-  Audacieux-  Shades,  short  skirts,  and  L.C.-  Howard  Jones-  Eggs-  Simon  Le  Con- 
S.H.S.  Ball-  Parisienne  in  the  alley-  20th  Century  Fox-  Ali  grow  fund-  Swiss-miss  Dowgy!  This  is  occupied- 
You’re  going  out  with  MY  stepbrother!-  Intramurals-  YOUR  MUM  WAS  HOME???-  Summer  of  ’85- 
Private  School  wind  up  toys.-  Bazaar  rumors-  not  having  volleyball  shoes-  J.A.’s  birthday  present-  Just  a 
little!-  Aspirin  hunts  in  Quebec-  Twinkie-  L.S.’s  sweet. 
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Back  Row:  Carla  Guttmann,  Lynn  Bushell,  Samantha  Hoare,  Tanya  Razek,  Elise  Johnston,  Kenzie  McCurdy,  Catherine  O’Brien, 
Kathy  Molnar,  Daphne  Maravei,  Genie  Cortez,  Chikako  Nohara,  Liane  Tabah,  Cristina  Komaroff. 

Middle  Row:  Natasha  Dupont,  Helen  Theoharis,  Miranda  Mok. 

Front  Row;  Erika  Flores,  Julie  Arsenault,  Annabel  Soutar,  Heather  Brennan,  Ali  Mindel,  Miriam  Tratt,  Claude  Saleh,  Katherine 
Price,  Li-Ann  Dorrance. 
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Back  Row:  Sandra  Welch,  Jennifer  Ferguson,  Katherine  Yaphe,  Jutta  Salonen,  Heidi  Kaulbach,  Anne  Andermann.  Alison 
Shapiro,  Caroline  Fournier,  Heather  Waterson,  Kate  Hallward,  Kim  Gruia,  Jennifer  Bogdany. 

Middle  Row:  Tanya  Hatton,  Tamara  Singer,  Emily  Simmonds,  Natalie  Gitto,  Stephanie  Monaco,  Victoria  Klisivitch,  Mary  Fraser, 
Mamie  Neufeld. 

Front  Row:  Corinne  Benguigui,  Deborah  Tarr.  Holly  Commeford. 


Private 

Ali  -  Baby  won’t  you  lose  my  number 
Debbie  -  Picasso! 

Tamara  -  Gawkins? 

Stephanie  -  Do  they  have  chocolate  in  Canada? 

Kate 

Marnie  -  Sorry  we’re  late,  the  limo  broke  down! 

Kim 

Jenny  L. 

Caroline  -  How’s  the  22  year  old  dude? 

Natalie -M.Y.S.E. 

Mary  F.  -  f _ t  sister  (with  Meagan) 

Heather  -  musical  messenger 


Jokes 

Victoria  -  So  son,  how  was  the  party? 

Katherine  -  M  &  M’s 
Anne  -  Mr.  Swift 

Jen  F.  -  Him???  There  are  better  ones  in  Montreal 
Corinne  -  Party  down  with  21 !! 

Heide  -  Highlight  of  the  city 
Jenny  B.  -  Bloomies! 

Holly  C.  -  Velvetine  Dresses 
Sandra  -  wwwhhhaaattt???? 

Jutta  -  say  cheese 
Tanya  -  Quiettt ! ! ! ! ! 

Emily  -  Labello 
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Back  Row:  Stephanie  Canci,  Andrea  Molnar,  Stephanie  Silverman,  Jordana  Sanft,  Lisa  Pascal,  Ana  Pardo,  Sahra  Dalfen,  Paulina 
Flores,  Fiona  Macauley,  Kate  Gordon,  Natalie  Molson,  Katie  Davidman. 

Middle  Row:  Ela  Argun,  Jennifer  White,  Mebrat  Beyene,  Jay-Jay  Roboz,  Marion  Nader,  Lynn  Grunberg,  Belinda  Lyons,  Ariane 
Shuster. 

Front  Row:  Sonya  Lee  Hamilton,  Lori  Seidman,  Francesca  Bolza,  Sarah  Bolton,  Jennifer  Shecter. 


Eli  Argun 
Mebrat  Beyene 
Sarah  Bolton 
Francesca  Bolza 
Stephanie  Canci 
Sahra  Dalfen 
Katie  Davidman 
Pauline  Flores 
Kate  Gordon 
Lynn  Grunberg 
Sonya  Lee  Hamilton 
Belinda  Lyons 
Fiona  Macauley 


Oh  my  Gosh. 

That’s  so  funny. 

Your  perspectives  are  all  wrong. 
Really,  are  you  serious? 

Well  -  I’m  sorry. 

Umm... 

I  don’t  understand. 

You  guys?! 

Fine,  don’t  say  hello. 

Well!? 

It’s  not  my  fault. 

Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Come  on! 


Andrea  Molnar 
Natalie  Molson 
Marion  Nader 
Ana  Pardo 
Lisa  Pascal 
Jay-Jay  Roboz 
Jordana  Sanft 
Lori  Seidman 
Jennifer  Shecter 
Ariane  Shuster 
Stephanie  Silverman 
Jennifer  White 


Ooh,  that’s  so  cute. 

No  thank  you  very  much. 
That’s  so  cool! 

Oh!  I’m  so  embarassed. 
Oh  really. 

That’s  so  nauseating. 
Ugh! 

He’s  so  gorgeous. 

I’m  feel  kinda  numb. 
Whaa!? 

Are  you  sick!? 

She’s  alive,  alive  ha!  ha! 
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Back  Row:  Adrienne  Wong,  Ako  Kyei-Aboagye,  Danielle  Duval,  Claire  Heenan,  Lara  Cohen,  Jeana  Park,  Janina  Harnack,  Amy 
Dilda,  Julie  Melling,  Stephanie  Moors,  Margaret  Ransome,  Carrie  Haber. 

Middle  Row:  Helen  Athanassaidis,  Melina  Nacos,  Ariadne  Decker,  Cynthia  McCurdy,  Chanoy  Nunez-Alonso,  Tara  Markus, 
Marina  Komaroff,  Catherine  Herba. 

Front  Row:  Lucy  Opatrny,  Alexandra  Bakos,  Gillian  Herlinger,  Julie  Hebert,  Elizabeth  Canisius. 


FAVORITE  EXPRESSIONS 


Helen  -  I  wish... 

Alex.  -  O.K. 

Elisabeth  -  Come  on 

Lara  -  Strange  person 

Ariadne  -  huh?  urn. ...yeah,  okay. 

Amy  -  I’m  only  joking 
Danielle  -  Eh  mun! 

Carrie  -  Charles! 

Nina  -  Don’t  get  so  hyper 
Julie  -  very,  very,  very  good 
Claire  -  Fruit 

Catherine  -  Come  on  guys 

Gillian  -  This  is  the  best  book  I  ever  read 


Marina  -  I  don’t  know 
Ako  -  Oh  Dear 
Sara  -  Cow  Brian 

Tara  -  sure  right,  whatever  you  say 
Cynthia  -  Peace 
Julie  -  Shut  up 

Stef.  -  Shisacabob  Shisacabob 
Melina  -  I  don’t  get  it 

Chanoy  -  Have  you  had  your  sprinkle  today? 
Lucie  -  Mrs.  Shuster? 

Jeana  -  I  don’t  know 
Margaret  -  Really?  Seriously 
Adrienne  -  Euww!  Gross 
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Back  Row:  Bianca  Towning,  Margaret  Malewski,  Alexis  Codrington,  Sarah  Ewing,  Angela  Collyer,  Amelia  Nourse,  Nicole 
Souaid,  Jessica  Harman,  Sarah  Eaman,  Kate  Cappelletti,  Sandra  Bekhor. 

Middle  Row:  Tiffany  Turner,  Sarah  Simonetta,  Melinda  Hall,  Alexandra  Canisius,  Valerie  Abdoo,  Alison  Kirstein. 

Front  Row:  Daniela  Flores,  Margot  Yaphe,  Jacqueline  Wener. 

Absent:  Heather  Cassils,  Gillian  Harper. 


CAN  YOU  IMAGINE...? 


Bianca  -  not  chewing  her  pencils 

Margaret  -  hating  French 

Alexis  -  being  short 

Sarah  E.  -  being  still 

Angela  -  being  quiet 

Amy  -  without  fancy  pencils 

Nicky  -  without  a  sense  of  humour 

Jessica  -  being  bad  at  math 

Sarah  Eaman  -  being  ugly 

Kate  -  with  a  loud  voice 

Sandra  -  being  very  noisy 


Tiffany  -  being  dull 

Sarah  S.  -  hating  the  name  Daren 

Melinda  -  with  a  horrible  voice 

Alexandra  -  hating  Gillian 

Valerie  -  not  having  a  joke  at  hand 

Alison  -  not  being  cute 

Daniela  -  being  fat 

Margot  -  without  Daniela 

Jackie  -  having  lunch 

Gillian  -  not  liking  peanut  butter  and  jelly 

Heather  -  being  bad  at  drawing 


MRS.  VIVIAN  -  BEING  MEAN 
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Back  Row:  Frederique  Fournier,  Karyn  Williams,  Leah  Russell,  Anne  Lefaivre,  Andrea  Herman,  Veronica  Henderson,  Ingrid 
Hategan,  Zainab  Jamali. 

Front  Row:  Tracey  Tom,  Regina  Flores,  Kelly  Seidman,  Claudine  Molson,  Jessica  Davidman,  Stephania  TenBroek. 


What  if: 


Jessica  did  not  like  Cindy  Lauper, 
Regina  were  six  feet  tall, 

Frederique  never  forgot  anything, 
Ingrid  were  not  good  at  gymnastics, 
Veronica  couldn’t  play  the  recorder, 
Andrea  wore  glasses, 

Zainab  had  long,  blonde  hair, 


Anne  did  not  like  teddy  bears, 
Claudine  did  not  say  “Yep”, 
Leah  did  not  have  rosy  cheeks, 
Kelly  always  kept  her  socks  up, 
Stephania  was  bad  at  spelling, 
Tracey  hated  horses, 

Karyn  had  straight  hair? 


That  wouldn’t  be  GRADE  FOUR! 
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Back  Row:  Jamey  Diepen,  Erica  Sutton,  Myriam  Fredette,  Tara  Brumell,  Christy  Pacher,  Tara  Frankel,  Katherine  Wener,  Ellana 
Tryansky,  Aviva  Vetter,  Rebecca  McLeod. 

Front  Row:  Francesca  Caruana,  Yvonne  Cheng,  Alison  Taylor,  Sarah  Ternoway,  Justine  Schnapp,  Yvonne  Chiu,  Jameela 
Jeeroburkhan,  Jennifer  Cross. 

Sabin  Aziz  who  is  now  in  our  class  was  not  attending  The  Study  at  the  time  the  picture  was  taken. 


We  loved  our  trip  to  the  Canadiana  Village  at  Rawdon. 
It  was  fun  to  see  how  the  people  dressed  and  lived  in  the 
olden  days. 

It  was  also  interesting  for  us  to  visit  the  “Hurtubise 
House”  which  is  the  oldest  home  in  Westmount.  We 
found  it  difficult  to  believe  that  Cote  St.  Antonie  once 
was  an  Indian  trail! 


Other  highlights  were  — 

1.  Our  Halloween  Party. 

2.  French  Day-having  our  faces  painted  by  the  older 
girls. 

3.  A  trip  to  Westmount  City  Hall. 

4.  Singing  carols  at  CJAD. 
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Back  Row:  Tanya  No,  Hilary  McGowan,  Kimberly  Johnston,  Theresa  (Kiki)  Schauer,  Daniel  Gorenko,  Juan  Cantero,  Robyn 
Seidman,  Rachel  McLeod,  Laura  Olariu,  Alice  Dodge. 

Sitting:  Sarah  Shennib,  Juliette  Lefevre,  Kimberley  Hamilton,  Nana  Kyei-Aboagye,  Natasha  Aziz,  Georgina  Dimyan,  Suzanne 
Smith. 

Front:  Sarah  Morris. 


Kiki  likes  to  wear  her  corduroy  pants. 

Juliette’s  favorite  time  of  the  year  is  Christmas. 
Hilary’s  Teddy  Bears  always  get  into  peanut  butter. 
Kim  H.  loves  to  eat  pepperoni  pizza. 

Suzie  has  a  funny  dog  who  eats  ice  cream. 

Daniel  is  our  expert  skier. 

Alice  laughs  and  talks  with  Hilary. 

Natasha  has  won  18  medals  for  skating. 

Adam  is  hard  to  beat  at  “Mad  Minute”. 

Nana  does  handstands  in  the  water. 


Laura  likes  to  drink  orange  juice. 

Sarah  puts  sparkly  things  on  her  picture. 
Robyn’s  favorite  horse  is  called  Satin. 

Rachel  has  a  Charmkin  necklace. 

Georgina’s  very  best  friend  is  Laura. 

Juan  does  not  like  to  be  called  Won  Ton  Soup. 
Tanay  has  beautiful  black,  shiny  hair. 

Kim  J.  walked  into  a  refrigerator  door  at 
Thanksgiving. 
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Back  Row:  Shirley  Yoon,  Merissa  Simonian,  Audrey  Teofilovici,  Raquel  Mora,  Katie  Kosyiuk,  Katie  Lisser,  Jackie  Bogdany, 
Nicole  Dimyan,  Carolyn  Sutton,  Malika  Oberoi,  Sarrah  Sheiner. 

Middle  Row:  Nandini  Gupta,  Kate  Wright,  Marc  Gorenko,  Roberto  Berloni,  Martin  Kim,  Lauren  Oppenheimer,  Andrea  Hucal. 
Bottom  Row:  Jasmine  Ezagui,  Melanie  Thalmann,  Karin  Oliver. 


We  have  been  considering  our  future  and  this  is  what  we  want  to  be 


Roberto  -  a  policeman 
Jackie  -  a  teacher 
Nicole  -  a  farmer 
Jasmine  -  a  taxi-driver 
Elisabeth  -  a  trapeze  artist 
Marc  -  an  ambulance  driver 
Nandini  -  an  artist 
Martin  -  a  mailman 
Andrea  -  an  author 
Katie  K.  -  a  ballerina 
Katie  L.  -  a  veterinarian 


Raquel  -  a  chef 
Malika  -  a  firelady 
Karin  -  a  psychologist 
Lauren  -  a  check-out  girl 
Sarrah  -  a  mother 
Merissa  -  a  clothes  designer 
Carolyn  -  a  banker 
Melanie  -  a  lollipop  lady 
Audrey  -  a  skater 
Kate  W.  -  a  tight  rope  walker 
Shirley  -  Prime  Minister 


Look  out  World  -  here  we  come! ! 
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Kindergarten 

Back  Row:  Mohamed  Al-Musalm,  Marc-Andre  Cote,  Theo  Tzotzis,  David  Greene,  David  O’Regan. 

Middle  Row:  Chole  Barnabe,  Honda  Gabr,  Samanatha  Hofman,  Natasha  Devroye,  Lisa  Herbert,  Giulia  ElDardiry,  Mary-Kate 
Leung,  Deniz  Bark,  Heather  Ternoway. 

Seated:  Sarah  Khan. 

Absent:  Tina  Fargnoli. 


K  is  for  kids 

I  is  for  interesting 

N  is  for  nice 

D  is  for  darling 

E  is  for  energy 

R  is  for  right  (sometimes) 

G  is  for  great  or  goofy 
A  is  for  active 
R  is  for  right  (again) 

T  is  for  terrific 
E  is  for  enthusiastic 
N  is  for  new 

We  love  Kindergarten,  what  about  you? 
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Back  Row:  Rachel  Yates,  Jennifer 
Gibson,  Samantha  Mason. 

Front  Row:  Tasha  Kheiriddin,  Virginia 
Schweitzer,  Rona  Gomel,  Samantha 
Hayes,  Sabrina  Leigh. 


iKntglits  of  ttic  iUmttb  Sable 


The  eight  of  us  have  had  an  excellent  time  keeping  the  school  in  order 
(sort  of)  and  maintaining  an  exceedingly  high  standard  of  enthusiasm 
and  festive  spirit.  Despite  the  difficulty  of  finding  a  place  for  our 
meetings  (we  finnally  resorted  to  the  elevator  shaft)  we  have  somehow 
managed  to  accomplish  the  tasks  and  meet  the  challenges  at  hand. 

Our  main  objective  was  to  include  all  class  prefects  in  the  introduction 
to  and  organization  of  student  activities.  We  appreciate  their 
cooperation  and  hope  that  future  prefects’  councils  will  also  encourage 
participation  of  representatives  in  the  lower  grades. 

We  hope  the  students  and  staff  enjoyed  all  the  activities  (we  sure  did), 
and  we  wish  the  best  of  luck  to  those  who  will  follow  in  our  footsteps. 


From  Chaucer’s  The  Study-bury  Tales 
“Head  Girls” 


Pilgrims  on  a  scholastic  road, 

They  journey  still,  but  toward  what  goal? 
What  lies  ahead  for  the  travellers  twain, 
Chosen  by  peers  this  year  to  reign? 

Rona  and  Sam,  our  head  and  sub-head. 
Their  faithful  school  thus  far  have  led 
To  successes  bold,  and  grand,  by  far: 

Take  Prefects’  Council,  and  the  bazaar. 
Christmas  baskets,  mugs  and  such; 

No  task  ever  seemed  too  much. 

At  Parents’  Night,  at  meetings  late, 

They  proved  their  worth  in  golden  weight. 
What  would  we  do  with  lesser  fare 
Than  these  two  girls,  who’re  always  there? 
Thank  you  Sam,  and  thank  you  Ro, 

The  future  awaits  you  -  on  you  go. 


(Et|e  (@ueen  But  in  Ber 
(tenting  Bouse.. 


June  1985,  was  election  day.  We  were  in  grade  eleven  and  the  Head  Girl  and  Sub-head  had 
already  been  elected.  It  was  time  to  vote  for  treasurer.  I  took  it  seriously  but  figured  it  was  no 
big  deal.  We  needed  somebody  who  was  capable.  Everybody  wrote  a  name  on  a  piece  of 
paper,  and  many  voted  for  Sabrina  and  Jiffy.  When  the  choice  was  finalized  I  thought  1  was 
going  to  die;  just  thinking  I  had  to  stand  in  front  of  the  whole  school  nearly  killed  me.  I  had 
always  considered  it  a  rather  honourable  post  but  never  again  would  I  dream  of  it  in  that 
way. 

September  came  around,  it  seemed  to  me,  about  as  soon  as  exams  had  ended.  It  felt  like 
just  yesterday  that  I  was  cramming.  As  time  went  by,  we  got  closer  and  closer  to  Monday 
morning,  also  known  as  a  time  of  fear  and  agony  for  me.  I  actually  had  to  stand  and  talk 
(which  was  the  worst  of  the  two  I  don’t  know)  on  the  platform.  I  approached  the  stage  as 
best  I  could  and  lifted  my  feet  high  enough  to  avoid  any  embarrassing  moments  which  could 
occur  if  I  tripped.  I  got  up  there,  and  my  only  hope  was  that  I  was  facing  the  people  and  not 
the  wall  because  I  had  absolutely  no  idea  which  of  the  two  it  was!  A  black  emptiness  barred  my  vision.  I  lifted  my  hand 
and  touched  the  podium,  knowing  that  I  had  to  be  on  the  right  side  if  I  could  do  this.  I  stepped  down  and  really  couldn’t 
remember  if  I’d  told  you  the  reason  I  was  up  there  or  not. 

I  simply  hoped  that  during  the  year  these  traumatizing  experiences  were  good  for  somebody;  whether  me,  the  school, 
or  the  people  in  need.  We  had  some  good  weeks.  Thanks  to  you  all  the  Good  Luck  in  the  future  with  the  bazaar  and  the 
Wednesday  morning  collections. 

We  were  able  to  send  money  to  Toujours  Ensemble  (our  bazaar  charity),  The  Cancer  Society,  U.N.I.C.E.F.  and  many 
more  which  were  all  very  appreciative.  Thanks  again;  especially  Jiffy  and  Mrs.  McCarther  who  helped  me  a  lot. 


Love  Sabrina 
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Dances,  Carnivals,  and  not  to  mention  the  exciting 
visit  Santa  made  from  the  North  Pole,  have  only  been  a 
few  of  the  things  we’ve  done  this  year.  The  Cotillion 
brought  a  general  air  of  excitement  and  anticipation  for 
about  three  weeks  before  the  big  night.  Dates?  Cocktail 
parties  and  dinner  arrangements  were  only  a  few  of  the 
events  before  we  all  entered  the  St.  James  Club  in  style. 
Spring  is  going  to  be  full  of  new  ideas  and  great  parties. 
Be  good  and  remember  the  paty  we  all  had.  Thanks  for 
everything  -  We’ll  miss  you. 


(£rafc  (Committee 

After  having  raised  $20  million  dollars  from  bake 
sales,  our  grad  was  a  roaring  success.  The  evening 
started  off  as  we  sipped  champagne  and  savored  caviar 
upon  our  private  concorde  jet,  bound  for  Paris,  where 
the  head  waiter  at  Maxim’s  awaited  our  arrival  for 
cocktails.  At  the  port  of  Paris  the  infamous  QEI1  was 
being  cleaned  after  the  voyage  of  the  Royal  Couple  to 
Aruba  for  their  third  honeymoon.  As  we  boarded  the 
ship  we  could  hear  the  faint  sounds  of  “Sunday  Bloody 
Sunday’’,  as  U2  practiced  in  one  of  the  three  ballrooms 
for  our  private  concert.  We  sat  down  to  a  dinner  of 
duck  and  quail,  while  U2  gave  us  their  best  show. 
Following  a  sumptuous  meal,  we  had  a  variety  of  ac¬ 
tivities  to  take  part  in.  There  were  those  who  splashed  in 
the  jacuzzi  sipping  nightcaps,  and  there  were  those  who 
got  down  in  the  disco. 

All  in  all  it  was  a  weekend  to  remember.  In  Sean 
Penn’s  immortal  words,  “HEY  DUDES,  LET’S  PARTY!  - 
and  we  did! ! 


Janet  &  Jessica 
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Carmen  Picciotto,  Elsa  Komaroff,  Jonet  Webster,  Tina  Sadek,  Rachel  Yates,  Alexandra 
Guthrie,  Virginia  Schweitzer,  Sabrina  Leigh,  Janet  Faith,  Sharmelle  Shapiro. 


Once  again,  the  library 
committee  has  been  doing  its 
best  to  try  and  keep  the  lib¬ 
rary  in  order.  This  year  we 
have  formulated  new  ideas  to 
persuade  “book  borrowers’’ 
to  return  their  books  on 
time,  as  well  as  to  try  and 
maintain  the  library  as  a 
quiet  but  organized  place  in 
which  to  study  or  relax  in 
peace  with  an  irresistable 
book.  The  committee  has 
tried  hard  to  be  efficient  in 
sticking  to  its  schedule  and 
to  having  a  member  on  duty 
in  the  library  whenever  Mrs. 
Vivian  is  absent  and  re¬ 
viewing  the  hopefully-not- 
too-long  list  of  overdues. 
Thanks  Mrs.  Vivian  for  all 
your  help;  or  rather,  for  let¬ 
ting  us  help. 


Arthurs 

Alchemists 

■■1 r 


This  year’s  science  club 
has  been  an  interesting,  en¬ 
lightening,  and  amusing 
experience  for  our  scient¬ 
ifically  inquiring  minds. 
Experiments  in  electricity 
and  conductivity  as  well  as 
many  in-depth  discussions 
on  Halley’s  Comet  were  a 
part  of  our  year’s  prod¬ 
uctivity.  Amazing  ex¬ 
periments  were  performed 
for  the  lower  grades,  but 
our  true  talents  and  in¬ 
terests  were  clearly  shown 
at  this  year’s  Science  Fair. 
Despite  the  fact  that  we 
did  not  have  a  major 
explosion,  the  banana- 
bottle  excepted,  or  a  dead 
rabbit  this  year,  it  was  still 
exciting.  Thanks  to  Dr. 
Cooke  for  all  her  help, 
patience,  and  time. 
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4th  Row:  Margaret  Bentley,  Jenn  Engels,  Annabel  Soutar,  Julie  Arsenault,  Leesa  Vineberg,  Tasha 
Kheiriddin,  Jessica  Rubinger,  Joanne  Sonin,  Alison  Leigh,  Rona  Gomel,  Trevi  Berretta. 

3rd  Row:  Jennifer  White,  Virginia  Schweitzer,  Carla  Guttmann,  Carmen  Picciotto,  Maria  Tratt,  Natasha 
Dupont,  Claude  Saleh,  Rachel  Yates,  Kendra  McSweeney. 

2nd  Row:  Sabrina  Leigh,  Sonya-Lee  Hamilton,  Stephanie  Canci,  Jennifer  Shecter,  Ali  Mindel,  Martha 
McCall,  Nadine  Grunberg. 

1st  Row:  Jennifer  Ferguson,  Mebrat  Bevene,  Katie  Davidman,  Kenzie  McCurdy,  Fiona  Macaulay, 
Paulina  Flores,  Anne  Andermann,  Jordana  Sanft. 


So  far  1985-86  has  been  a  great  year  for  the  Study 
Debate  Squad.  All  the  late  hours  of  coaching  and 
preparing  paid  off  -  our  teams  did  extremely  well  at 
both  the  McGill  Senior  Tournament  and  the  St. 
Thomas  Junior  Tournament,  placing  seventh  and 
thirteenth  respectively.  Special  thanks  go  to  our  junior 
coaches  for  their  help  and  support. 

Debate  resolutions  for  1985-86: 

Be  it  resolved  that  -  we  will  host  our  own  senior 
tournament. 

-  we  will  send  delegates  to  the 
Nationals  (and  bevond??!) 

These  bills  will  DEFINITELY  pass! 

Good  luck  next  year! 

Tasha  and  Jessica. 
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Sing  aloud,  loud,  loud! 


The  Study  senior  Choir  has  been  enjoying  another  successful 
year  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Christiani.  With  a  number  of 
new  members,  the  choir  now  has  thirty-seven  people,  all  of 
whom  are  enthusiastic  and  interested  in  improving  their 
musical  abilities. 

This  year  the  Christmas  concert  was  a  tremendous 
success  and  a  certain  ambiance  was  created  when  , 

the  gymnasium  had  to  be  lit  by  candlelight  due  '  ^ 

to  numerous  power  failures.  — 

The  Senior  Choir  is  looking  forward  to  all 
the  upcoming  events  and  the  traditional 
Church  service  in  June. 
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sung  to  the  tune  of  “We  are  the  World”: 

“There  comes  a  time  when  we  heed  a  certain  call 
When  The  Study  must  come  together  as  one. 

There  are  charities  needing  the  help  that  we  can  give 
On  this,  the  greatest  day  of  all 

We  are  Bazaar  (Bizarre??) 

We  are  The  Study 

We  are  the  ones  to  work  real  hard  and  make  much  money 
...  And  on  October  24,  each  and  every  Studyite,  both 
student  and  staff,  came  together  and  with  a  lot  of  hard  S 
work  and  fun,  were  able  to  raise  “much”  money  for  4 

this  year’s  charity  TOUJOURS  ENSEMBLE,  ^ 
“On  this,  the  greatest  day  of  all,”  the  jukebox  f 
could  be  heard  wailing  out  its  tunes,  and  f  ^ 

Madonna,  Cyndi  Lauper  and  even  The  f 
Blues  Brothers  could  be  seen  rocking  M 
to  the  beat  of  the  Study  Bazaar..  W  A 

“Celebrate  Bazaar  -  Come  on...”  m 


MAATHA  k 


fiRoONb 
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Is  this  hat  me  or  what??! 


lelta  fikta 


Delta  Beta  has  had  a  great  year  so  far  -  maybe  not  succeeding  in 
winning  the  academic  side  every  week,  but  we  have  definitely  had  a 
good  time  and  that’s  what’s  important,  right?!  The  highlights  have  been 
coming  in  second  in  the  Lawn-to-Lawn  and  winning  senior  school 
volleyball.  The  intramurals  have  also  been  a  great  success;  thanks  for  all 
your  effort  &  enthusiasm  grades  4-8.  We  had  lots  of  fun.  Good  luck 
with  everything  next  year  -  I  hope  to  see  the  best  house  winning 
academically  &  in  athletics. 


Be  good  and  stay  spirited,  we’ll  miss  you! 


Take  care 

Carrie,  Joe  &  Tamara 


CHICKEN  POWER  STRIKES!!! 


Dear  Mu  Gamma, 

We’ve  pulled  off  yet  another  great  year.  Our  success  has  been  entirely  due  to 
your  hard  work.  Your  display  of  enthusiasm  has  been  superb.  We  have  many 
star  intramural  players  and  lots  of  intellectuals.  We  tried  our  hardest  in  the 
Lawn  to  Lawn  Relay  Race,  and  although  we  didn’t  win,  we  had  lots  of  spirit. 
We  won  first  and  second  place  in  the  Halloween  Costume  competition.  The 
bazaar  was  our  greatest  accomplishment,  as  we  won  all  the  bazaar  competitions, 
including  jams  and  jellies  and  the  pillow  competitions!!  We  are  doing  un¬ 
believably  well  in  Intramurals,  in  both  divisions!!  On  the  intellectual  side,  we 
won  the  spelling  bee,  and  we  get  tons  of  excellents  each  week.  So  you  see  we 
have  a  well-rounded  bunch.  We’ll  miss  you  all  and  we  hope  you  uphold  the  Mu 
Gamma  tradition  of  excellence!! 


LOVE 


Janet 

Roben 

Martha 


P.S.  MU  GAMMA  REIGNS!!! 


UCajjjja 


“Nothing  great  was  ever  achieved  without  enthusiasm.’’  Ralph  Waldo 
Emerson. 

So  far  this  year  things  have  been  great  for  Kappo  Rho  ...  So  we’re 
third  in  academics  and  fourth  in  sports  (we  won’t  even  mention  house 
volleyball),  but  we’ve  got  the  spirit  and  enthusiasm  and  that’s  what 
counts! 

We  had  an  amazing  start  to  the  year  with  the  Lawn  to  Lawn  Relay 
and  the  Spelling  Bee  and  just  wait  until  House  Basketball  rolls  around!! 

Thanks  for  a  fantastic  year,  guys,  and  best  of  luck  in  the  future.  We 
would  also  like  to  extend  many  thanks  to  our  great  house  advisors  for 
their  ideas  and  support. 

REMEMBER:  HEY  YOU  CHECK  US 
OUT!...  intramurals...  house  member  of  the 
month...  WE  WON!!...  house  parties... 

Jess  xo,  Tina,  Sarah 


Those  pesky  flies! 


Annoi)N<£  U 

AT  AS5EM8U 
SAY  WHAT 


Population:  46  enthusiastic  Studyites.  Situation  (in  graphical  terms):  The  Study’s  gym. 
Population  Density:  one  grade  per  corner.  Climate:  mild  enthusiasm  throughout  the 
week,  however,  come  Thursday  morning  the  winds  change  to  severe  onslaughts  of  Beta 
Lambdian  zeal;  wild  cheering  crowds  ensue.  Way  of  Life:  Enthusiastic,  Spirited,  and 
Very  Successful!  Agriculture:  most  fertile  grounds  burgeoning  with  a  crop  of  ex- 
cellents;  however,  occasional  bad  weather  sometimes  produces  rotten  vegetables  such 
as  demerits.  The  Government:  consists  of  such  well  known  politicians  as  Ms.  Fry,  Mrs. 
Baugniet,  Mrs.  Balfour,  Mme  Jasmin  and  Mr.  Christiani.  Rivals:  MG  (you  must  be 


kidding!!!)  KP  and  DB.  Chief  Produce:  Excellents!!  Sports  Points!!  and  House 


Points!!  Definite  Destination:  to  turn  out  to  be  the  winning  house!! ! 


Les  secondaires  IV  et  V  ont  commence  Pannee 
en  allant  a  Quebec.  Nous  sommes  allees  avec 
Mme  Marshall,  Mme  Jothv,  et  Mme 
Looten.  Ensemble  nous  avons  visite  P 
Assemblee  Nationale,  et  nous  sommes  A 
allees  diner  aux  Anciens  Canadiens.  I 
Ensuite  nous  avons  dejeune  a 
l’hotel  Frontenac,  et  nous  avons  / 
aussi  passe  la  journee  a  tourer 
des  sites  historiques.  Apres  deux 
jours  fantastiques  nous  sommes  /‘HgnSIJ 
retournees  a  Montreal.  '  ' . 

Nous  nous  sommes  amusees 
et  nous  esperons  que  la 
prochaine  excursion  a  ( 

Quebec  aura  un  aussi 
grand  succes  que  la 


This  fine  October  several  brave  Sixth  Formers  went  on  a  hike  in 
the  Adirondacks  led  by  the  super-athletic  and  never-stopping  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Marshall  and  Mr.  Ewing.  Despite  a  few  “grave  ac¬ 
cidents",  “Oh  no!  I  scraped  my  hand!  1  hope  there  was  no  teteni 
on  that  rock!!”  We  all  managed  to  make  it  up  to  the  top  where  we 
had  a  well-deserved  lunch.  The  long,  and  adventurous  climb  was 
well  worth  it,  for  at  the  top  the  view  was  breath-taking  and  we  all 
felt  that  we  were  now  pro-hikers  (stop  chuckling,  Mrs.  M)  and  that 
we  had  accomplished  a  great  feat.  The  walk  down  hill  was  less 
painful,  yet  much  more  scary  due  to  our  incredible  slipping  power 
over  which  we  had  NO  control. 

After  our  hike  we  still  had  several  enthusiasts  who  were  willing  to 
tackle  a  higher  mountain  (Everest  maybe?)  in  the  spring.  Much 


thanks  goes  to  our  three  invincible  leaders,  who  were  a  great  in¬ 
spiration  to  us  all!!! 
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Au  commencement  de  l’annee,  les 
Secondaires  I  sont  allees  au  Camp  a  St. 
Donat.  Nous  nous  sommes  bien  amusees  la 
bas.  II  faisait  froid,  mais  il  y  a  eu  des  jours 
ou  on  a  pu  nager.  II  y  avait  beaucoup 
d’activites,  comme  la  voile,  l’escalade,  le 
canot,  le  tir  a  Fare,  l’hebertisme  et  une 
marche  dans  la  nature  avec  Mile.  Glorieux. 
Mais,  bien  sur  on  a  quand  meme  eu  du 
temps  afin  a  etudier  et  a  completer  les 
devoirs.  Surtout  e’etait  tres  amusant.  Nous 
voulons  remercier  tous  les  professeurs  et  on 
espere  que  les  prochaines  secondaires  I 
vont  aussi  s’amuser  a  La  Perdriere. 


•New  $0rk 


When  we  left  on  the  cold  winter  morning,  of  November  6th,  we  didn’t 
know  the  meaning  of  greasy  spoon  until  we  arrived  at  “Spa  City  Diner.” 
After  a  gourmet  meal  (!?!)  we  were  back  on  the  bus,  next  stop,  the  Big 
Apple.  Approaching  the  outskirts  of  the  city,  we  became  psyched  and  the 
talk  didn’t  stop. 

“Hey,  check  out  that  cool  ghetto  blaster’!!” 

“Sorry  Als,  it’s  a  toolbox.” 

What  street  is  this?  Am  I  staying  here?” 

Look  at  all  the  limos!” 

“There’s  another  checker!” 

We  suddenly  stopped.  We  didn’t  know 
why.  We  didn’t  know'  we  had  arrived  at  the 
school.  Punctual  as  always,  we  arrived 
promptly  on  the  dot  at  4:30. 

During  the  following  days  we  visited  the 
typical  sight-seeing  spots,  such  as  the  UN 
Building,  City  Hall,  museums,  the  stock 
exchange,  and  Broadway  42  Street.  With 
the  exception  of  the  fishy  smell,  South 
Street  Seaport  was  one  of  our  favorite 
spots. 

Of  course  Bloomie’s,  Fiorucci’s  and  the 
Hard  Rock  were  great  hits  too. 

Last  but  not  least,  came  the  long  awaited 
party,  Alyssa’s  Bat  Mitzvah.  I  think  we’ll 
always  remember  the  pink  marshmallow, 
not  to  mention  the  cabs! ! 

P.S.  Thanks  a  lot  to  Mrs.  Ronsley  and 
Mme.  Jothy. 


Once  again  everyone’s  enthusiasm  was 
geared  towards  the  “Great  Study  Lawn  To 
Lawn  Relay  Race.”  It  was  a  great  success 
with  a  tight  race  at  the  finish  line  where  Beta 
Lambda  was  victorious.  Delta  Beta  came 
second  and  Mu  Gamma  and  Kappa  Rho 
finished  third  and  fourth  respectively. 
Organizing  the  relay  was  tough  at  times,  but 
it  turned  out  to  be  a  party!  Thanks  to 
everyone  who  participated. 

-Carrie  Eberts 


Mamt  Sag 


House  Day  embodied  the  school  at 
the  end  of  February  as  everyone  was 
decked  out  in  blue,  yellow,  green  and 
white.  As  numerous  cheers  echoed  the 
halls  Mu  Gamma  proved  victorious. 
Humpty  Dumpty  brought  the  team  of 
blue  and  white  to  victory  while  Delta 
Beta’s  yellow  taxi  came  in  second.  The 
lunchroom  was  crowded  as  everyone  ate 
hot  dogs  and  chips  and  then  we  ended 
the  day  with  inter-house  basketball. 
Painted  faces,  banners,  and  screaming 
studyites  were  symbols  of  the  day  -  lots 
of  fun!  I  hope  it  will  be  a  tradition. 


-CE 


A  Mid  winter  Duglit’s  Hr  earn 
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Lyrical  songs,  excellent  acting  and  elaborate  period 
costumes  made  memorable  the  Study  Drama  Club’s 
1986  production  of  Gigi,  Anita  Loos’  stage  adaptation 
of  Colette’s  famous  novel.  The  enchanting  story 
concerns  the  young  Parisian  teenager,  Gigi  (played  by 
Claude  Saleh),  who  is  swept  off  her  feet  by  the  dashing 
rogue,  Gaston  Lachaille  (Michel  Garcia,  imported  from 
L.C.C.),  under  the  watchful  eyes  of  her  matchmaking 
grandmother,  Mme  Alverez  (Tasha  Kheiriddin)  and 
Great-Aunt  Alicia  (Jessica  Rubinger).  Complicating  life 
for  these  characters  are  the  hilarious  antics  of  Gigi’s 
drunken  “diva”  of  a  mother,  Andree  (Lisa  Vineberg), 
of  Mme  Alverez’s  flirtatious  maid  Sidonie  (Genie 
Cortez),  and  Great-Aunt  Alicia’s  cagey  butler,  Victor 
(Anthony  Drake,  also  from  L.C.C.). 

As  always,  Mr.  Bushell  built  us  wonderful  sets;  this 
year  he  had  the  added  problem  of  a  (hectic)  set  change. 


featuring  flying  furniture  at  every  turn.  Mrs.  Larin 
turned  out  brilliant  costumes  for  the  entire  cast,  Mr. 
Christiani  coached  all  the  singers,  Mme  Thibault 
trained  the  dancers.  Ron  Bourne  played  the  piano 
during  the  performance,  and  Wendy  Chiu  played 
during  the  rehearsals.  Samantha  Hayes  and  Tamara 
Gitto  performed  admirably  even  under  great  stress  (of 
which  there  was  a  lot  toward  the  end),  and  successfully  ' 
co-ordinated  the  entire  crew,  who  also  deserve  great 
thanks  for  all  their  help. 

Overseeing  all  this  madness,  however,  was,  of 
course,  Ms.  Biggs,  whose  unflagging  devotion  to  the 
cause  of  drama  kept  us  going  through  two  months  of  I 
daily  rehearsals,  panic  sessions  (!)  and  memorization. 
May  next  year’s  players  have  as  terrific  a  time  and  as 
successful  a  show  as  we  enjoyed  this  year. 

Tasha  Kheiriddin 
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Science  JFatr 


March  5  marked  the  day  of  the 
Study  Science  and  Social  Science 
Fair.  Projects  were  submitted  from 
almost  all  grade  levels  on  such 
subjects  as  biology,  chemistry, 
physics,  ecology,  physical  science, 
geography,  economics  and  history, 
to  name  a  few.  Individual  topics 
ranged  from  an  indepth  look  at 
acne  to  a  functional  space  ship. 
Visiting  parents  and  old  girls  were 
astonished  and  immensely  im¬ 
pressed  not  only  by  the  complex 
visual  aspects  of  the  students’ 
individual  study  topics  but  also  by 
their  intellectual  understanding  of 
their  subject.  All  in  all  a  great 
show,  Study!  Congratulations! 

Jiffy  Gibson 
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GOD,  AND  OTHER  SUCH  IMPORTANT  PEOPLE  (FOLLOW  YOUR  STAR) 


Various  students  scurried  around  the  empty  gymnasium,  carrying  boxes  of  multi-coloured  streamers  and  un¬ 
stretched  balloons.  Five  girls  stood  on  wobbling  stools  in  their  fifth  desperate  attempt  to  mount  a  twenty-foot 
banner  on  the  north  wall  of  the  gym.  After  two  hours  of  hustle  and  bustle  and  strenuous  labour,  everything  was  all 
set.  A  school  bell  was  rung,  and  the  whole  student  body  poured  into  the  newly  decorated  hall. 

A  vibrant-looking  girl  mounted  a  platform.  “Everyone!  Listen  up.’’  she  yelled  in  a  shrill,  high-pitched  voice. 
Silence  fell  upon  the  crowd.  “Tonight  is  the  first  annual  “Be  your  Dream  Idol’’  dance  for  our  school!” 

Although  this  fact  was  well-known  throughout  the  school,  all  cheered  and  clapped  as  if  being  freshly  informed. 

“Now  you  must  all  come  dressed  as  the  person  you  most  long  to  be,  and  please-”  she  paused  dramatically,  “-  no 
one  come  dressed  as  themselves.” 

All  laughed  heartily.  A  few  rules  to  be  obeyed  were  read,  then  the  students  were  dismissed  for  the  rest  of  the  day. 
The  remaining  hours  would  be  spent  to  prepare  for  that  night. 

At  8  p.m.,  the  school  seemed  just  as  active  as  it  had  been  half  a  day  earlier.  People  arrived  in  car  loads  in  flashy 
and  spectacular  costumes.  The  cool  night  air  was  charged  with  excitement,  and  boisterous,  laughing  singers  could  be 
heard  walking  towards  the  school  two  blocks  away.  The  girl,  the  organizer  of  the  affair,  had  a  smile  pasted  on  her 
face.  Grinning,  she  greeted  each  new  arrival  and  took  a  Polaroid  snapshot  of  every  original  costume. 

“Hi  Glad  you  could  make  it!  Nice  to  see  you  here!  Who  am  I?  Why  I’m  Brian  Mulroney.” 

“Hey  how’s  it  going?  I’m  Rob  Lowe.” 

Student  after  student  entered  the  building,  lured  by  the  booming  music  and  bopping  people  that  seem  to  stimulate 
a  district-wide  earthquake.  Then,  they  came. 

“Hi!  I’m  Madonna!  Don’t  kiss  me-  buy  me  a  drink!” 

‘“A  material  girl’.” 

“Like  my  belly-button?” 

The  girl-at-the-door’s  smile  had  faded  to  a  sagging  jaw  as  she  greeted  all  twenty  “wanna  be’s”.  “If  I  see  one 
more  of  them,  I  swear  I’ll  just  close  the  doors  for  the  night!” 

Suddenly  she  saw  a  single  solitary  person  walking  towards  her.  “Stop!”  she  warned  “Are  you  a  ‘wanna  be’?” 

There  was  no  response.  She  peered  forth  into  the  night,  but  saw  only  fabric  fluttering  in  the  wind.  Her  hand 
grasped  the  handle  of  the  door,  ready  to  slam  it  shut.  The  figure  stopped  in  front  of  her. 

“What  are  you  supposed  to  be?  A  shepherd?”  she  asked,  seriously  baffled  by  the  simple  white-sheet  outfit  and 
wooden  crooked  staff.  She  had  seen  so  many  pearls,  rhinestones,  the  quiet  simplicity  of  cotton  and  wood  shocked 
her. 

“Why,”  the  person  answered  quietly,  “I’m  God.” 

Slowly,  she  smiled.  “Say  cheese!” 

CLICK 

Wendy  Chiu,  Secondary  IV 
SNOW  MAN 

I  made  a  snow  man  and  it  was  hard  to  make  but  i 
mad  it  i  pot  a  carit  on  its  nos  i  pot  a  scarf  on  his  nec 
and  a  hat  an  his  hed. 

Lauren  Oppenheimer,  Grade  1 
MYSELF 

When  I  was  a  little  babi  I  was  cring  because  I  didnt 
know  how  to  talk  but  when  i  grawed  up  then  I  did  not 
cri  because  I  was  big  and  could  tace  and  mathee  and 
father  liked  me. 

Malika  Oberoi,  Grade  1 


THE  HOLE  IN  THE  BASKET 

The  Easter  Bunny  had  a  hole  in  his  basket  and  he  couldn’t  deliver  the  chocolate  eggs.  So  he  asked  me  if  I  could 
help  him.  I  said,  “I’ll  do  my  best”.  So  I  looked  for  some  grass  and  mud.  “I  found  some  at  last”  I  said.  So  I  took 
his  basket  and  wadded  the  mud  and  grass  on  the  hole.  I  put  it  in  the  sun  to  dry.  Five  minutes  later  it  was  dry.  So  he 
got  the  basket  and  delivered  the  eggs. 


WINTER  MAGIC 


Snow  is  riding  through  the  streets. 

Everyone  stops  to  stare. 

To  see  a  million  diamonds 
Flowing  with  the  air. 

With  a  frosty  pattern  that  settles  anywhere. 
Children  playing  in  the  snow, 

Their  faces  have  a  special  glow. 

Why  does  winter  have  to  go? 

Anne  Lefaivre,  Grade  4 


Juliette  Lefevre,  Grade  2 
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There  is  a  garden.  The  garden  was  growing.  The  man 
who  lived  there  said:  My  garden  is  really  nice.  Then  he 
called  his  friends  over  to  see  his  garden. 

Natasha  Devroye,  Kindergarten 


MY  DEAD  CAT 


PEACE 

The  dove  is  a  bird  with  wings  so  white. 
Love  is  the  sun  that  wakens  the  night. 
Truth  is  something  that  cannot  lie. 
Good  is  a  thing  that  can  never  die. 
Bravery  can  never  fear, 

Caring  is  something  very  dear, 

But  war  is  like  a  vale  of  fear; 

If  we  all  try,  peace  will  be  near. 

Heather  Cassils,  Grade  5 


LOVE  IS 

Love  is  hugging  your  favorite  toy! 

Love  is  eating  cakes  with  piles  and  piles  of  icing! 
Love  is  making  snowman  with  your  best  friend. 
Love  is  the  feeling  of  Christmas  spirit! 

Love  is  having  a  sister. 

Love  is  knowing  you’re  special. 

Rebecca  McLeod,  Grade  4 


My  cat  was  playing  in  the  road 
I  watched  him  a  little  as  I  sewed. 

I  should  have  watched  him,  but  I  confess 
I  paid  more  attention  to  hemming  my  dress! 

I  heard  a  screech,  a  shriek,  a  shout! 

My  heart  almost  stopped  as  I  ran  out. 

And  there  my  little  tabby  lay 
I  had  no  idea  what  to  say 
So  I  just  stood  and  looked  at  the  horrible  sight 
I  stood  and  looked  on  that  sad  autumn  night. 
Then  I  saw  the  car’s  driver  watching  me. 

He  looked  as  sad  as  a  man  could  be. 

He  said,  “I’m  sorry  about  your  cat.” 

HE  was  sorry  -  think  of  that! 

I’m  the  one  that  didn’t  remember 
On  that  terrible  night  in  late  September 
That  you  shouldn’t  leave  cats  all  alone 
What  a  sin  for  to  have  to  atone! 

I  killed  my  cat! 

Just  think  of  that! 

It  was  no  fault  of  his 
But  the  problem  is 
I’ll  remember  fore’er  and  a  day 
The  time  my  tabby  passed  away. 

Jennifer  Ferguson,  Secondary  II 


Up,  Up,  And  Away 

He  stood  assertively  in  the  middle  of  the  sidewalk,  his  back  to  the  traffic,  gazing  upwards.  Oblivious  to  the 
passing  pedestrians,  he  continued  to  look  up,  one  hand  cupped  above  his  eyes  to  block  the  sun,  until  he  finally  saw 
the  top  of  the  building.  It  was  an  ordinary,  old,  brown  office  building  about  twelve  stories  high.  After  a  couple  of 
minutes  he  leveled  his  head,  walked  in  the  front  door  straight  to  the  unoccupied  elevator  and  pushed  the  lowest 
button,  B,  the  basement.  When  he  reached  the  basement  he  stepped  out  of  the  elevator,  searched  for  the  door 
marked  “STAIRS”,  and  upon  finding  it,  opened  it  and  walked  through.  He  paused  for  a  moment  in  front  of  the 
first  stair  and  placed  his  hand  on  the  railing.  He  then  began  to  climb  at  a  slow  but  regular  pace,  counting  each  step 
as  he  walked  upon  it.  There  was  no  one  else  in  the  stairwell  and  the  only  audible  sound  was  the  faint,  regular 
squeaking  of  his  running  shoes  as  he  continued  to  climb.  After  the  one  hundred  and  sixtieth  step  he  found  himself 
on  the  landing  of  the  tenth  floor.  Mentally  tired  of  counting  and  climbing,  he  sat  down,  leaned  against  the  wall  and 
stretched  his  legs  out  in  front  of  him.  He  pulled  a  crumpled  du  Maurier  pack  from  his  back  pocket.  Two  left.  He  lit 
one  and  placed  the  pack  back  in  his  pocket.  He  remained  smoking  in  this  position  for  several  minutes.  He  then  took 
the  last  haul  from  his  cigarette  and  threw  it  into  the  corner.  Feeling  hot,  he  removed  his  McGill  sweatshirt  and  also 
tossed  it  into  the  corner.  He  rubbed  his  eyes  using  both  hands  and  then  rose  and  continued  his  journey  upwards  at 
the  same  regular  pace  as  before,  counting  as  he  went.  When  he  reached  the  top  he  opened  the  door  to  the  roof  and 
stood  there  for  a  moment,  exhaling  the  stagnant  air  from  the  stairway  and  inhaling  the  fresh  air  from  outside.  He  let 
the  door  close  and  then  took  his  former  sitting  position,  this  time  leaning  against  the  door  and  looking  across  the 
city.  He  pulled  out  his  last  smoke,  lit  it  and  tossed  away  the  package.  Head  hung  low,  he  gazed  at  the  gravel 
beneath  him  and  smoked  his  last  cigarette.  When  he  was  finished  he  looked  up  and  heaved  a  heavy  but  happy  sigh. 
He  rose,  expressionless,  and  walked  towards  the  ledge. 


Samantha  Mason,  Secondary  V 
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THE  ART  OF  BEING  LAZY 


Is  laziness  an  art  or  simply  effortless  and  pleasant?  With  many,  procrastination  is  an  art,  while  others  lack  ideas 
to  fend  off  laziness.  I  believe  that  being  lazy  is  truly  a  form  of  art,  for  it  requires  a  person  to  have  a  remarkable 
sense  of  timing,  agility  and  sharp  reflexes. 

An  example  of  all  these  three  qualities  comes  to  mind  in  a  middle-aged  family  man  attempting  to  have  a  lazy 
weekend  at  home  with  his  wife  and  kids.  He  prepares  some  articles  to  help  him  deal  with  any  obstacles  which  may 
prevent  him  from  his  relaxation.  They  are:  a  bone,  a  newspaper  and  a  mini-tape  recorder. 

The  first  problem,  his  dog,  is  the  quickest  and  easiest  to  settle.  Fido  comes  in,  leash  between  teeth,  inviting  his 
master  to  go  for  a  walk.  Our  man  leads  him  to  the  front  door.  There  he  throws  out  a  tiny  bone  into  a  mass  of 
overgrown  bushes,  where  it  will  be  next  to  impossible  to  retrieve.  This  should  keep  good  old  Fido  busy  for  the  next 
couple  of  days. 

The  second  obstacle  is  his  teenaged  daughter  who  has  come  to  him  for  help  with  her  homework.  Our  middle-aged 
specimen,  having  a  remarkable  sense  of  timing,  has  already  anticipated  her  arrival  and  used  his  quick  reflexes  by 
assuming  a  sleeping  position  on  his  lazy  boy,  and  covering  his  face  with  a  newspaper.  His  kind-hearted  daughter 
quickly  tiptoes  out  of  the  room  in  an  effort  not  to  disturb  her  father’s  “sleep”. 

The  third  obstacle,  his  wife,  requires  the  most  skill  and  resources.  She  wants  his  help  with  her  chores.  To  avoid 
her  nagging,  he  attempts  his  old  trick  -  placing  a  newspaper  over  his  face.  His  wife,  being  far  too  intelligent  to  fall 
for  such  a  prank,  simply  removes  the  paper  and  shakes  him  lightly  to  wake  him.  This  will  not  do;  he  refuses  to  be 
out-smarted  by  his  own  wife;  thus  he  commences  Plan  B.  He  pushes  the  play  button  on  the  tape  recorder  which 
creates  the  sound  of  their  doorbell.  She  reacts  to  this  in  a  typical  way  by  running  to  answer  the  door.  This  buys  our 
man  some  time  to  once  again  demonstrate  his  great  agility  by  jumping  out  of  his  chair  and  diving  behind  the  couch 
for  shelter.  His  wife  returns  to  the  living  room,  and  not  finding  him  there,  she  then  searches  for  him  around  the 
house.  By  the  time  she  finds  him,  he  is  fast  asleep,  still  behind  the  couch.  Once  again  she  wakes  him  with  a  grin,  but 
before  she  can  utter  a  word,  he  decides  to  resort  to  Plan  C.  He  pulls  out  a  credit  card  from  his  wallet  and  hands  it 
to  her.  Then  he  escorts  her  and  his  kids  to  the  door,  and  tells  them  they  may  not  return  until  dinner  time.  This  suits 
all  parties  very  well.  After  their  departure  he  marches  back  to  his  lazy  boy  with  triumph  written  all  over  his  lazy 
face,  thus  having  once  more  proven  his  powers  to  master  the  art  of  laziness. 


Claude  Saleh,  Secondary  III 
Alexander  Hutchison  Winner 


HOPE  AND  DESPAIR 

There  was  one  train  due  to  come  in.  This  train  not  only  carried  the  passengers,  but  the  hopes,  happiness,  fears, 
and  sorrows  of  everyone  on  the  platform.  The  war  was  finally  over,  and  this  train  would  confirm  the  joy  and 

sorrow  of  all  those  who  had  fought,  and  all  those  who  had  waited  impatiently. 

One  little  girl  stood  out  in  the  crowd.  Clinging  excitedly  to  her  mother’s  hand,  she  spoke  incessantly  to  anyone 
who  cared  to  listen  about  her  big  brother  Tom. 

According  to  her,  Tom  was  on  the  train.  He  was  seventeen  and  he  was  going  to  build  her  a  dollhouse  and  he  was 
never  mean  to  her.  Her  idol  was  coming  home.  This  small  child,  no  more  than  six  years  old,  symbolized  the  hope  of 
everyone  who  waited  on  that  day.  The  expectant  eyes,  the  half  smile  on  her  face,  and  the  impatient  tapping  of  her 
brand  new  shoes,  she  checked  her  toy  watch  every  thirty  seconds,  and  bent  to  the  ground  to  see  if  she  could  hear  the 
sound  of  the  train.  She  wore  her  best  dress,  like  everyone  else  there,  and  her  hair  was  neatly  braided  under  her  straw 
hat.  One  child  represented  the  hope  of  all  the  people,  who  stiffened  as  the  train  came  into  sight. 

I  knew  this  child,  although  I’d  never  seen  her.  Tom  had  spoken  about  her  often.  You  see,  I  am  his  best  friend, 
and  I  am  coming  home.  Tom  is  coming  home,  too,  but  the  dollhouse  will  never  be  built.  . 

Stepping  down  from  the  train,  I  saw  her.  I  just  knew  it  was  she.  How  could  I  face  her?  The  hope  and  excitement 

in  her  eyes  was  not  mine  to  destroy.  I  took  my  bag  and  walked  away. 

Tamara  Gitto,  Secondary  IV 
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THE  FANTASTIC  TWISTER  TOASTER 


“Have  you  ever  been  aggravated  because  your  toaster  popped  up,  one  side  perfectly  golden  while  the  other  is  just 
warm?  Yes?  Well  the  people  at  GE,  General  Eccentrics  have  come  up  with  a  solution  to  this  problem.  We  have 
invented  a  new  toaster.  The  Twister  Toaster,  which  is  guaranteed  to  produce  toast,  evenly  toasted  on  each  side. 

“How  can  we  guarantee  this?  Our  engineers  have  invented  a  new  type  of  grill  which  has  been  proven  to  toast 
exactly  even  on  each  side.  Also,  for  those  pessimists  out  there  who  believe  that  nothing  can  be  perfect,  we  have 
come  up  with  a  mechanism  which  pops  the  toast  out  of  the  toaster,  twists  it  around  and  returns  it  back  to  its  place 
to  grill  once  more,  allowing  it  to  be  evenly  toasted  even  if  the  grills  are  slightly  imperfect  from  use. 

“Everyone  must  have  one.  Buy  one  each  for  your  family,  friends,  neighbors,  strangers.  It  makes  a  perfect 
wedding  present  and  now,  you  can  buy  a  Twister  Toaster  for  an  incredibly  low  price  in  this  special  offer.  You  pay 
just  $44.99  and  receive  a  complimentary  loaf  of  bread  if  you  phone  this  toll  free  number  now!  1-800-469-8786! 

“Everyone  must  have  one.  Imagine  no  more  watching  your  toast  so  that  you  can  pop  it  up  at  just  the  right 
moment  and  turns  it  around  so  that  it  will  be  evenly  toasted!  No  more  scraping  those  burnt  toasts  which  come  out 
of  those  old  toasters  almost  on  fire!  With  our  new  Twister  Toaster  you  just  slip  the  bread  in  and  worry  no  more! 
Phone  now  and  get  your  loaf  of  bread  when  you  buy  one  of  our  new  miraculous  Twister  Toasters.  You  will  be  on 
cloud  nine  when  you  bite  into  the  toast  that  our  toaster  makes.” 


“Twister  Toaster, 
Twister  Toaster, 
Cooks  your  toast, 
Cooks  your  toast, 
Without  burning, 
Without  burning, 
Turns  it  ‘round’ 
Turns  it  ‘round’ 


(A  jingle  sung  to  the  tune  of  Brother  John) 


Natasha  Dupont,  Secondary  III 
Grade  Nine 


HORSE 


A  sun  is  in  the  sky.  The  lady  is 
going  shopping.  This  is  her  house. 
These  are  her  flowers  that  are  on  the 
grass.  The  flowers  have  to  have 
stems. 


Horse, 

Sleek,  tall, 

Runs  fast  and  graceful 
Strong  and  slender  legs 
Beautiful. 


The  nith  is  Cler.  The  stars  are 
earning  douw.  nouw  its  changes 
the  sun  is  earning  up  in  the  sky. 
Oh  here  comes  a  bater  fly  in  the 
blue  sky.  Oh  no  the  clouds  has 
chasse  the  sun.  nouw  the  rain  is 
earning  up. 


THE  WETHER 


Mary-Kate  Leung,  Kindergarten 


Tracey  Tom,  Grade  4 


Melanie  Thalmann,  Grade  1 
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“LET’S  WISH  UPON  A  STAR” 


It  was  early  evening  and  the  sun  was  just  setting  on  the  horizon.  I  had  sat  on  this  same  porch  every  evening  with 
my  parents  for  as  long  as  I  could  remember.  Even  when  it  rained  we  had  the  protection  of  the  roof.  Every  day  I 
looked  forward  to  the  evening  we  spent  in  silence.  This  year  was  different;  the  house  had  been  sold 'and  we  would 
never  be  coming  back.  As  I  was  sitting  on  the  porch  in  the  old,  wicker  rocking  chair  my  grandmother  used  to  rock 
me  in.  I  was  faced  with  memories  of  over  a  decade.  Each  summer  had  brought  with  it  a  new  memory  to  store  in  the 
depths  of  my  heart.  One  summer  it  had  been  a  new  cat,  the  next  my  first  kiss,  or  even  the  first  year  without  my 
granny.  I  so  far  did  not  have  a  memory  for  this  summer.  Meanwhile  the  sun  was  getting  lower  and  lower;  the  reds, 
oranges,  and  yellows  in  the  sky  from  the  sunset  were  slowly  going  away.  I  longed  to  jump  up  and  run  far  away;  but 
I  couldn’t.  I  couldn’t  spoil  these  last  few  precious  minutes.  I  wanted  them  to  be  special,  not  just  for  myself  but  for 
the  whole  family.  I  don’t  know  if  I  did  the  right  thing  to  speak.  Nobody  had  ever  uttered  a  word  during  these 
“sittings”,  but  I  did.  Before  the  sun  had  completely  set  I  got  up  and  took  my  mother’s  and  my  father’s  hands  in 
mine  and  said,  “Let’s  wish  upon  a  star.”  We  closed  our  eyes,  made  a  wish  and  that  was  the  end  of  one  un¬ 
forgettable  summer. 


Jonet  Webster,  Secondary  V 


GOODBYE  ARMY 


MATH 

Take  a  pencil  and  a  ruler, 

Add  a  compass  and  some  numbers, 

Mixed  together  with  some  hard  sums. 

Are  only  the  beginning  of  my  problems, 

Algebra  and  geometry  quite  simply  confuse  me, 
Multiplying  and  dividing  leaves  me  crying. 
Averages  and  area  are  a  part  of  my  dilemma, 
Degree  measures  and  diameter  are  a  danger, 
Triangles  and  graphs  are  surely  just  for  laughs 
Curves  and  decimals  tend  to  leave  me  dismal 
Parallelograms  and  percents  are  quite  indecent 
Functions  and  construction  lead  to  my  destruction. 

Bianca  Towning,  Grade  5 


I’m  going  to  run  away, 

And  live  as  a  roaming  tramp, 

’Cause  I  can  no  longer  stay, 

In  this  awful  army  camp. 

The  garbage  will  be  my  food, 

Although  this  may  sound  crude, 

At  least  I  won’t  have  to  pay, 

For  even  the  most  exquisite  pates. 

Oh  I  think  I’ll  like  this  life, 

In  which  I’ll  live  so  free, 

So  long  to  this  world  of  strife, 

It’s  time  that  I  be  me. 

My  only  friend  will  be  my  wine, 

Which  will  in  fact  be  quite  divine. 

So  now  I  say  goodbye  to  friends  and  kine, 
It’s  time  my  new  adventures  to  begin. 


Amy  Dilda,  Grade  6 


MY  TERRIBLE  DAY 

When  I  got  up  this  morning  I  could  tell  it  was  going  to  be  a  bad  day 
because  when  I  got  out  of  day  I  stubbed  my  toe.  And  when  I  went  to  brush 
my  teeth,  my  sweater  fell  into  the  sink  while  the  water  was  running.  In  the 
carpool  my  two  other  friends  got  the  window  seat  and  I  had  to  sit  in  the 
middle.  I  said  I  was  going  to  be  carsick  but  nobody  listened.  At  school  the 
teacher  said  she  liked  Caroline’s  picture  of  a  castle  better  than  my  picture  of 
an  invisible  sailboat.  After  school  we  went  to  the  dentist.  He  only  found  a 
cavity  in  me.  Then  we  went  to  the  shoe  store.  My  brother  got  white  shoes  with 
blue  stripes.  I  wanted  red  shoes  with  blue  stripes  but  the  man  said  they  had  no 
more  so  I  had  to  get  plain  white  ones.  I  said,  “I’ll  never  wear  them.”  At 
supper  we  had  green  beans.  I  hate  green  beans!  After  supper  there  were  only 
kissy  shows.  In  the  bath  I  lost  my  favorite  marble  down  the  drain.  At  bedtime 
my  Mickey  Mouse  nightlight  burnt  out.  My  brother  took  back  his  pillow  he 
said  I  could  have.  The  cat  doesn’t  like  me  and  won’t  sleep  with  me-further 
more,  I  had  to  wear  my  railroad  train  pyjamas.  I  hate  my  railroad  pyjamas!  I 
hope  tomorrow  will  be  better! 


Jennifer  Cross,  Grade  3 


SNOW 

Snow  is  many  feathers 
Dropping  from  the  sky, 

When  it  reaches  ground. 

It  looks  like  white  ice  cream 
All  spread  out  in  a  row. 

At  night  when  snow  is  falling 
It  twinkles  in  the  light. 

It  seems  as  though  each  flake 
Is  a  fluffy  parachute. 

When  the  snow  has  stopped 
The  ground  looks  like  iced  cake. 
Snow  is  great  to  play  in! 

Jessica  Davidman,  Grade  4 
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AN  EXTRAORDINARY  MAN 


Many  people  have  an  impact  on  a  person’s  life,  but  there  is  one  person  who  cannot  be  left  out  in  telling  Virginia’s 
biography;  that  is  her  grandfather.  An  immigrant  from  Sweden  when  he  was  eighteen,  he  became  a  man  who  was 
respected  and  loved  by  the  people  around  him.  He  taught  Virginia  from  a  young  age  how  to  look  at  and  enjoy 
nature,  how  to  build,  and  how  to  appreciate  life  and  the  people  who  encompass  you.  The  extraordinary  feeling  she 
had  when  he  would  come  into  town  from  his  home  in  Northern  Quebec  occurred  because  he  always  seemed  to  have 
so  much  to  offer.  When  he  was  shown  how  to  build  or  fix  something,  he  could  do  it,  and  for  a  man  with  limited 
education,  he  taught  himself  to  read  and  so  further  educated  himself.  Indeed  in  Virginia’s  eyes  he  was  a  unique  and 
special  human  being,  not  perfect,  as  no  one  is,  but  definitely  someone  to  be  admired. 

The  event  that  had  such  a  great  influence  on  Virginia  was  his  death  in  May,  1985.  She  felt  that  emptiness  that 
everyone  feels  when  something  close  is  taken  away  from  them.  At  first  it  was  anger  that  raged  inside,  a  feeling  of 
unfairness.  She  later  realized  that  her  grandfather  left  with  her  some  of  his  greatest  gifts,  like  his  knowledge  and 
willingness  to  share.  He  had  imparted  those  things  to  Virginia  without  her  realizing  it.  Now,  looking  back,  she  could 
see  that  she  was  privileged  to  have  had  all  the  time  she  did  with  him.  He  left  her  with  a  feeling  of  pride  that,  as 
everyone  says,  she  wants  to  pass  on  to  her  children;  and  they  will  say,  “Oh,  come  on;  tell  us  the  truth;  what  was  he 
really  like?”  In  response,  Virginia  can  honestly  tell  them  that  their  great-grandfather  was  a  man  of  character, 
strength,  and  honour.  An  event  such  as  death  is  not  easy  and  Virginia  shed  many  tears.  It  is  also  something  which 
hurts  for  a  long  time,  but  she  believes  the  pain  is  worth  the  pleasure  she  enjoyed  during  his  life,  and  that  will  stay 
with  her  all  her  life  and  be  passed  on  for  generations. 

Virginia  Schweitzer,  Secondary  V 


GROWING  UP 

I’m  going  away  to  live  up  a  tree, 

’Cause  I  can’t  stand  the  homework  that  they  give  to  me 
They  plan  it  all  out  (a  LOT  of  it  too!) 

Then  pile  it  all  up  and  give  it  to  you 

But  up  in  the  trees,  where  there’s  no  one  to  tease 

We’d  be  safe  with  the  squirrels,  birdies  and  bees 

With  no  more  questions  on  loose  leaf 

An’  no  one  to  tell  you  to  brush  your  teaf 

But  what  I  would  like  most  of  all, 

Is  to  be  able  to  stand  up  tall 

And  to  say,  hey  teacher,  just  look  at  me, 

For  I’m  as  big  as  I  can  be. 


Claire  Heenan,  Grade  6 


HAPPINESS  IS  .... 

Happiness  is  to  pley  whth  my 
ball  and  see  the  sun  and  I  like 
to  sleep  in  my  bed  and  that  is 
fun  too  and  I  like  it  too. 

Shirley  Yoon,  Grade  1 


FREDDY  AND  TEDDY 

Freddy  had  a  teddy, 

The  teddy  was  pretty  heavy. 

The  heavier  it  got, 

Freddy  became  hot. 

The  hotter  he  got 

The  better  he  got  at  holding  the  teddy. 
Teddy  was  pretty  heavy. 

But  Freddy  didn’t  mind. 

Because  it  was  his  only  teddy, 
he  loved  it  all  the  time. 

Lynn  Grunberg,  Secondary  I 


FOLLOW  HIM 

My  new  puppy  barked  excitedly.  He  wanted  me  to  follow  him.  I  followed  him.  I  followed  him  on  my  bike.  He  led 
me  far  away  from  home.  We  got  to  a  cliff,  I  looked  down  it  was  so  far  down  I  was  afraid.  I  heard  a  crying  noise,  I 
grabbed  a  vine  and  climbed  down  towards  the  crying.  I  saw  a  puppy.  I  picked  up  the  puppy  and  took  it  home.  Now 
I  have  two  and  I’m  happy. 


Nana  Kyei-Aboagye,  Grade  2 
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Trinity  Bliff,  Population  2,367 
(The  next  war  will  not  decide 
who  if  right  but  what  is  left). 

A  battered  green  pickup  rumbled  slowly  along  the  dusty,  deserted  road.  It  passed  the  Harrison  Egg  Farm,  the 
local  reservoir,  and  finally  the  weatherbeaten  wooden  sign,  “Welcome  to  Trinity  Bluff,  Population  2,367”.  Turning 
right,  the  Dodge  lumbered  into  the  parking  lot  behind  Dan’s  Diner,  stopping  beneath  the  faded  Coca-Cola  billboard 
that  Dan  Hammond  had  installed  back  in  1964. 

Tinny  music  twittered  from  an  aging  radio.  Chimes  tinkled,  and  a  flood  of  dawnish  light  poured  through  the  open 
door. 

“Hey  Marsha!  Two  eggs  on  toast  and  a  cuppa  coffee.  Ya  lookin’  good  today,  sugar.” 

The  waitress  at  the  counter  patted  her  curls  and  smiled,  obviously  flattered.  “You  too,  Johnny.  Cornin’  right  up.” 

When  she  returned,  he  asked  her  about  her  plans  for  the  evening. 

“Budget  Night’s  tonight,  Johnny.  Wouldn’t  miss  it  for  the  world.  Aintcha  goin’?  It’s  gonna  be  at  the  Kennedy 
High  auditorium.” 

He  clapped  his  hand  to  his  forehead.  “Jesus,  I  forgot.  ’Course  I’ll  be  goin’.” 

Everywhere  in  town,  in  Ellie  Jordan’s  coffee  shop,  in  Greeley’s  Groceteria,  in  the  700-odd  clapboard  homes, 
buzzed  a  simlar,  endless  patter  of  conversation.  Budget  Night,  Budget  Night,  can’t  miss  it,  gotta  go.  All  of  Trinity 
Bluff  was  eager  for  nightfall,  eager  for  the  fluorescent  glimmer  of  the  auditorium  lights,  eager  for  the  first  meeting 
of  Trinity  Bluff  Congress  since  the  summer  election. 

Eager  for  Budget  Night. 

The  world  outside  Trinity  Bluff,  Colorado,  lay  in  ashes.  The  ultimate  lesson  in  human  folly  had  been  taught,  as 
decades  of  militarization  culminated  in  the  Third  World  War.  One  year  before  Budget  Night,  rutilant  blazes  of 
atomic  fury  dissolved  cities  and  civilizations.  People  fled  their  homes  in  panic,  streaming  toward  the  countryside, 
only  to  die  lingering  deaths  from  the  insidious,  omnipresent  fallout.  The  entire  globe  hurled  out  an  agonizing  primal 
scream  as  two  millenia  of  progress  crumbled  instantly  before  the  radioactive  winds. 

Almost  the  entire  globe,  that  is. 

Miraculously,  a  minute  number  of  isolated  hamlets  and  towns  had  survived  unscathed;  the  lancet,  turret-like  peaks 
of  the  Rocky  Mountains  shielded  Trinity  Bluff  from  all  fallout  and  radiation.  Other  American  towns  also  escaped 
destruction,  one  as  close  as  twenty-five  miles  away.  Suddenly  forced  to  become  completely  self-sufficient,  com¬ 
munities  made  radical  changes  to  ensure  survival. 

In  Trinity  Bluff,  town  council  dissolved  itself  after  announcing  that  general  elections  would  be  held  to  create 
Trinity  Bluff  “National”  Congress.  Washington  no  longer  existed;  Trinity  Bluff  now  considered  itself  a  major  city- 
state.  Adolf  Nagaer,  former  mayor,  was  elected  President  with  a  large  House  majority. 

The  new  government  announced  food,  water,  and  gas  rationing.  It  established  a  town  radion,  Trinity  Ten-oh-five. 
It  even  started  its  own  money  press,  printing  notes  guaranteed  by  the  Trinity  Town  Bank.  Life  resumed  its  orderly 
pattern,  masking  the  scars  fate  had  inflicted.  Morale  lifted  as  normalcy  returned  to  the  town,  which  prospered, 
allowing  enough  money  to  be  collected  for  the  first  Trinity  Bluff  National  Budget. 

The  sun  bled  crimson  over  the  horizon. 

The  people  of  Trinity  Bluff  streamed  into  John  F.  Kennedy  High  School.  They  packed  the  auditorium,  anxiously 
awaiting  the  historic  meeting,  cheering  ecstatically  as  President  Nagaer  approached  the  podium. 

“Citizens  of  Trinity  Bluff!”  he  intoned  gravely.  “We  stand  at  the  dawn  of  a  new  age,  for  humanity  and  for  our 
town.  The  future  rests  with  us;  we  must  provide  stability  for  ourselves  and  for  our  children.  Consequently,  your 
government  has  devised,  after  much  deliberation,  a  strong  budget  to  ensure  community  survival.” 

The  audience  applauded.  Survival,  yes  -  that  was  their  main  concern. 

“So  far,”  continued  the  President,  “we  have  done  very  well.  We  all  have  food  to  eat.  We  all  have  clothes  to 
wear.  We  all  have  housing  to  shelter  us.  But  let  us  not  become  complacent.  Our  population  is  burgeoning;  we  will 
need  living  space  for  our  children.  This  entails  expansion  into  Colorado,  and,  eventually,  into  all  our  neighbour 
states.  If  other  nearby  communities  do  not  recognize  our  right  to  this  territory,  then,  and  I  say  this  with  deep  regret, 
we  must  be  prepared  to  fight  for  it.” 

A  volley  of  cheers  rang  through  the  hall. 

“Therefore,  we  have  decided  to  establish  the  Trinity  Bluff  Armed  Forces,  institute  the  draft,  and  build  a 
munitions  plant.  Twenty-five  per  cent  of  our  budget  will  be  reserved  to  give  our  fighting  boys  the  necessary 
equipment  for  this  sacred  mission.  Long  live  Trinity  Bluff!  God  be  with  us!” 

Instantly  the  crowd  took  up  the  chant.  Then  one  voice  began  singing  then  twenty,  then  all.  The  deafening  strains 
of  “Trinity  Bluff  the  Beautiful”  shook  the  auditorium  and  echoed  out  into  the  night. 


Tasha  Kheiriddin,  Secondary  V 
Alexander  Hutchison  Winner 
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Mentor  Soccer 
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i  Back  Row:  Martha  McCall,  Lynn  Bushell,  Jessica  Rubinger,  Julie  Arsenault,  Samantha  Hayes,  Roben 
Stikeman,  Felicite  Mackay,  Samantha  Mason,  Kendra  McSweeney,  Rona  Gomel,  Trevi  Beretta. 

Front  Row:  Ali  Yaphe,  Josephine  deBono,  Tina  Sadek,  Janet  Faith,  Joanne  Sonin,  Sarah  Lank, 
Alexandra  Guthrie,  Stephanie  Marshall,  Vivian  Welch. 

Absent:  Carrie  Eberts,  Rachel  Yates. 


Junior  Soccer 
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This  year  has  been  a 
memorable  year  for 
The  Study  Soccer 
team.  For  the  first 
time  in  the  six  years 
(or  its  existence!)  we 
made  it  to  the  quarter 
finals.  Unfortunately 
we  stopped  there  but 
only  after  a  strong 
fight.  We  led  1-0  at 
half-time,  only  to  be 
beaten  in  the  last  10 
minutes  3  to  1.  Sarah 
Lank,  Julie  Arsenault, 
Carrie  Eberts,  and 
Martha  McCall  were 
our  four  scorers.  Each 
scored  two  goals  while 
Sarah  scored  7!  A 
special  thanks  goes  to 
Mrs.  Balfour  for  her 
good  coaching  and  all 
her  enthusiasm.  We’d 
also  like  to  thank  the 
mothers  who  drove 
and  cheered  us  in  rain 
or  shine. 

Good  Luck  next 
year  guys! 

and  remember  ... 
WHOA  BABY! 

love  roben 


Back  Row:  Natalie  Gitto,  Erika  Flores,  Carla  Guttmann,  Anabel  Soutar,  Julie  Arsenault,  Heather 
Brennan,  Lynn  Bushell,  Ali  Mindel,  Deborah  Tarr,  Jennifer  White. 

Middle  Row:  Kathrine  Yaphe,  Stephanie  Monaco,  Holly  Commeford,  Mebrat  Beyene,  Victoria 
Klisivitch,  Fiona  Mcauley,  Heidi  Kaulbach,  Sonya-Lee  Hamilton,  Natalie  Molson,  Natasha  Dupont. 
Front  Row:  Kate  Hallward,  Jennifer  Bogdany,  Caroline  Fournier. 
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Top  Row:  Heather  Waterson. 

Middle  Row:  Lori  Seidman,  Lisa  Pascal,  Kate  Hallward. 

Bottom  Row:  Sahra  Dalfen,  Debbie  Tarr,  Jennifer  White,  Heidi  Kaul- 
bach,  Katherine  Yaphe. 


Back  Row:  Jonet  Webster,  Sabrina  Leigh,  Felicite  McKay,  Annabel  Soutar,  Roben  Stikeman,  Sarah 
Lank,  Rona  Gomel,  Trevi  Berretta,  Carrie  Eberts. 

Front  Row:  Samantha  Porteous,  Josephine  DeBono,  Samantha  Mason. 


Basketball 

Both  the  Juvenile  and 
the  Bantam  teams  en¬ 
joyed  an  exciting  season 
of  league  play  and  also 
participated  in  the  an¬ 
nual  Private  School’s  In- 
vitiational  Tournament 
where  the  Study  acted  as 
host  to  visiting  teams. 

The  Bantam  team  was 
active  in  Private  School 
league  games.  Although 
the  team  made  signifi¬ 
cant  progress  throughout 
the  season,  and  some 
games  were  extremely 
close,  the  win-loss  re¬ 
cord  was  not  excep¬ 
tional. 

Another  good  season 
for  the  Juvenile  team  is 
over  but  for  the  mem¬ 
ories  of  their  many  vic¬ 
tories.  The  Juvenile 
team  beat  their  greatest 
rival,  E.C.S.  two  out  of 
three  times.  Many 
thanks  to  Mr.  Mac,  the 
team’s  enthusiastic 
coach. 
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Back  Row:  Sarah  Bolton,  Katherine  Yaphe,  Fiona  Macauley,  Kate  Gordon. 

Middle  Row:  Natalie  Gitto,  Stephanie  Monaco,  Jennifer  White,  Sonya-Lee  Hamilton. 
Front  Row:  Marion  Nader. 


The  Bantam  team  had  a  remarkably  good 
season,  being  on  the  whole  first  year  players, 
and  are  to  be  congratulated  on  coming  third  in 
their  division.  The  Midget  team  also  did  well, 
and  although  not  winning  any  tournaments,  are 
rapidly  improving  their  skills  and  techniques. 

IMkgball 


Back  Row:  Carla  Guttmann,  Li-Ann  Dorrance, 
Heather  Brennan,  Tamara  Gitto. 

Middle  Row:  Annabel  Soutar. 

Front  Row:  Miranda  Mok,  Erika  Flores,  Genie  Cor¬ 
tez. 
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Back  Row:  Heidi  Kaulbach,  Jonet  Webster, 
Katherine  Yaphe. 

Front  Row:  Tamara  Gitto,  Sarah  Bolton,  Carrie 
Eberts. 


The  Badminton  teams  had  a  great  and  succes¬ 
sful  season  this  year.  The  Bantams  in  particular 
brought  fame  to  the  Study.  The  entire  Bantam 
team  brought  home  the  gold  medal,  and  in  the 
individual  championships  Katherine  Yaphe  won 
the  gold  medal  and  Sarah  Bolton  the  Silver.  In 
the  Midget  division  Natasha  Dupont  and  Carla 
Guttmann  placed  second. 

It  was,  as  always,  a  really  fun  season  -  we 
would  like  to  thank  Mrs.  Wright  and  all  the 
other  teachers  for  all  of  their  help  and  support. 

Good  luck  next  year! 


Haimtmfcm 


4th  Row:  Mebrat  Beyene,  Jennifer  White,  Natalie  Gitto,  Kate  Hal- 
lward,  Emily  Simmonds. 

3rd  Row:  Vivian  Welch,  Janet  Faith,  Samantha  Hayes,  Carla  Gut¬ 
tmann. 

2nd  Row:  Felicite  McKay,  Sarah  Bradeen,  Heather  Brennan. 

1st  Row:  Ali  Yaphe,  Annabel  Soutar,  Sarah  Lank. 
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Back  Row:  Heather  Waterston,  Stephanie  Monaco,  Kate  Hallward. 
Front  Row:  Paulina  Flores,  Sonya-Lee  Hamilton,  Fiona  Macauley. 


dgn mastics 

The  first  GMAA  meet  of  the  season  took  place 
here  at  The  Study  on  March  4.  The  Intermediate 
team  easily  won  their  section  of  the  meet.  Our 
intermediates  are  rising  to  the  challenge  of  the 
more  difficult  and  demanding  routines  newly 
created  by  the  F.G.Q.  and  the  F.S.S.Q.  At  the 
second  meet  they  won  their  section  and  all  were 
ribbon  winners  Martha  McCall  is  to  be  con¬ 
gratulated  in  her  achievement  in  finishing  first  on 
each  of  the  four  apparatuses. 

The  Novice  team  finished  third  in  the  meet. 
However  they  display  plenty  of  potential  and 
will  improve  in  their  new  routines.  Although 
they  finished  fourth  at  the  second  meet  they 
are  to  be  congratulated  on  their  fine  efforts. 


Alexandra  Gutherie,  Natasha  Dupont,  Erika  Flores,  Sarah  Lank,  Martha  McCall,  Virginia  Schweitzer. 
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(Truss -(Cinmtrti  Eunntng 


Back  Row:  Carrie  Eberts,  Robert  Stikeman,  Erika  Flores,  Annabel  Soutar,  Carla  Guttmann,  Julie  Arsenault,  Ali  Mindel,  Katherine  Price, 
Samantha  Hoare. 

Front  Row:  Rona  Gomel,  Gillian  Wansborough,  Stephanie  Monaco,  Mary  Fraser,  Tamara  Singer,  Katherine  Yaphe,  Paulina  Flores. 


Every  year  before  the  GMAA  cross-country  race  all  the  runners  ask  the 
same  question  “Why  am  I  doing  this?!  I  can’t  Run!”  and  every  year  we 
surprise  ourselves.  * 

Mme  Jothy  deserves  most  of  the  credit,  she  was  our  coach  and  our  great 
inspiration.  In  the  GMAA  race  in  October  Natasha  Dupont  placed  in  the 
Midget  division,  Mary  Fraser  placed  11th  in  the  Bantam  division  and  Roben 
Stikeman  place  6th.  Roben  went  on  to  compete  in  the  Provincials  where  she 
place  23rd.  In  the  Halo  road  race  in  May,  the  grades  4  and  5’s  all  did  well 
and  captured  1st,  2nd,  and  3rd  places.  Annabel  Soutar  placed  9th  and  Rona 
Gomel  and  Roben  placed  14  and  15  respectively. 

It  was  a  good  year  for  all,  good  luck  next  year! 
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Atliletics  Aurarfcs 

Intermediate  gymnastics 

Gold  Medal  winners.  Accepted  by  Martha  McCall 
Bantam  Badminton 

Gold  Medal  winners.  Accepted  by  Katherine  Yaphe 
GMAA  Most  Valuable  Players 

Basketball . Samantha  Mason  and  Samantha  Porteous 

Cross-Country .  Roben  Stikeman 

Badminton  . Carrie  Eberts 

Individual  Bantam  Championship 

2nd . Sarah  Bolton 

1st .  Katherine  Yaphe 


Doubles  Bantam  Badminton  Championship 

1st  .  Heather  Brennan  and  Annabel  Soutar 


Many  thanks  to  Mrs.  Balfour,  Mrs.  Wright,  Mr.  MacCauley,  Roben  and 
the  various  parents  who  diligently  helped  with  innumerable  sports  activities. 


Jessica  Davidman 
Claudine  Molson 
.  .  .  Regina  Flores 


Sports  Captain 


Roben  Stikeman 


GMAA  Halo  Road  Race  Grades  3  and  4 
3rd . 
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Sixth  Form  Prizes 

School  Prizes 

Head  Girl  ................... 

.  .  .  .  .  Rona  Gomel 

Whitley  Handwriting  Award 

Sub  Head  . . .  . . . 

.  .  Samantha  Hayes 

Senior 

Vale  Prize  ................... 

.  Tasha  Kheiriddin 

2nd  . . . . .  .  . 

.....  Genie  Cortez 

Academic  Promise  . . . . 

.  .  Jennifer  Gibson 

1st  . . . .  .  .  . 

.  .  Natasha  Dupont 

SOGA  Citizenship  Prize  ....... 

Viriginia  Schweitzer 

Intermediate 

Creativity  Prize  .  . . . 

Kendra  McSweeney 

2nd  . . 

.  .  .  .  Ariane  Decker 

Drama  Plaque  ................ 

.  Tasha  Kheiriddin 

Junior 

Yearbook  Prize  .............. 

.  .  .  .  .  Rachel  Yates 

1st . 

.  .  .  .  .  Regina  Flores 

Tasha  Kheiriddin 

Verse  Speaking 

Merit  Awards 

2nd  . . 

Stephanie  Marshall 

Grade  4  ............  . . 

.....  Tracey  Tom 

1st  . . .  .  .  .  . 

.  .  Jessica  Rubinger 

Grade  5  . . . 

.  .  .  .  .  Melinda  Hall 

Intermediate 

Grade  6  .................... 

Ako-Kyei-Aboagye 

2nd . . . . 

.......  Ana  Pardo 

Secondary  1  . . . .  .  . 

.  . .  Ariane  Shuster 

1st  . . . 

....  Jenny  Landau 

Jennifer  Shecter 

Junior 

Secondary  2  ................. 

.  .  .  .  .  Natalie  Gitto 

2nd . .  . . 

Ako  Kyei-Aboagye 

Secondary  3  .  . . .  . . 

.  .  .  .  .  Genie  Cortez 

1st  . . . 

. .  Amy  Dilda 

Secondary  4 . . . . 

.  .  .  .  .  Wendy  Chiu 

Baugniet  Language  Prize  ....... 

....  Vivian  Welch 

Public  Speaking 

Senior 

House  Awards 

3rd  . 

.  .  Samantha  Mason 

2nd  . . . 

.  .  Tasha  Kheiriddin 

House  Swimming  Prize  ........ 

.......  Delta  Beta 

1st  . . 

......  Wendy  Chiu 

accepted  by  Tamara  Gitto 

Intermediate 

2nd . . 

......  Mary  Fraser 

House  Athletics  Cup 

1st  . . . 

.  Jennifer  Ferguson 

4th  ...........  Kappa  Rho 

. .  1406 

3rd  ...........  Beta  Lambda 

. .  1587 

Alexander  Hutchinson  Essay 

2nd  ...........  Mu  Gamma 

.  1924 

Competition 

1st  ............  Delta  Beta  . 

. . .  .  1970 

Senior 

Accepted  by  Tamara  Gitto 

3rd  . . . 

. Tina  Sadek 

2nd  . . , 

......  Wendy  Chiu 

House  Debate  Plaque  .......... 

....  Beta  Lambda 

1st  . . . 

.  .  Tasha  Kheiriddin 

Accepted  by  Rachel  Yates 

Intermediate 

Hon.  Mention  . . .  .  .  . 

.......  Ali  Mindel 

House  Point  Cup 

2nd  ........................ 

.  .  Anne  Anderman 

4th  ............  Delta  Beta  . 

...........  1934 

1st  . . . . 

. Claude  Saleh 

3rd  ...........  Kappa  Rho 

...........  2068 

2nd  ...........  Mu  Gamma 

...........  2246 

Grade  6  and  7 

1st  ...........  Beta  Lambda 

...........  2486 

Hon.  Mention  . . . 

.  .  .  Jennifer  Shecter 

Accepted  by  Rachel  Yates 

2nd  . . 

.  .  .  .  Gillien  Herling 

1st  ........................ 

Ako  Kyei-Aboagye 

Junior 

Hon.  Mention  . . 

. An  Lefaivre 

2nd  . . 

.  .  .  .  .  Regina  Flores 

1st  . . . . . 

.  .  .  Bianca  Towning 

73 


prefects’ 
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4th  Row:  Katherine  Price,  Elise  Johnston,  Ali  Mindel,  Ali  Yaphe,  Martha  McCall,  Alison  Leigh, 
Lisa  Ransome,  Wendy  Chiu. 

3rd  Row:  Lara  Cohen,  Julie  Meling,  Lucy  Opatrny,  Helen  Theoharis,  Genie  Cortez,  Lynn  Bushell, 
Katherine  Yaphe,  Jenny  Landau,  Jennifer  Bobdany,  Tanya  Hatton,  Kim  Gruia,  Debbie  Tarr, 
Nicole  Souiid,  Melina  Nacos,  Ako  Kyei-Aboagye. 

2nd  Row:  Kate  Gordon,  Lrancesca  Bolza,  Jennifer  Shecter,  Natalie  Molson,  Katie  Davidman, 
Andrea  Molnar,  Daniela  Llores,  Jessica  Harman,  Alexis  Codrington,  Bianca  Towning. 

1st  Row:  Regina  Llores,  Jessica  Davidman,  Ingrid  Hategan,  Andrea  Herman,  Claudine  Molson, 
Tracey  Tom,  Tiffany  Turner. 


The  prefects  this  year  were 
great!  They  brought  new 
ideas  to  the  school  and  all  the 
projects  they  undertook  were 
successful. 

Friendship  day,  which 
paired  up  girls  from  different 
grades,  turned  out  very  well. 
The  prefects  also  made  in¬ 
valuable  contributions  to  the 
May  Carnival. 

The  system  of  having  pre¬ 
fects’  meeting  about  once  a 
month  to  discuss  school 
problems  and  their  suggesting 
on  how  to  improve  the 
school  worked  out  well.  We 
got  some  strange  suggestions 
and  some  really  good  ones. 
All  in  all  it  was  a  very  inter¬ 
esting  year. 

Good  luck  to  next  years’ 
prefects.  You  have  a  tough 
act  to  follow! 


o  .1 
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Secondary  III,  IV,  and  V  had  the  pleasure  of 
meeting  Brian  Moore,  noted  author  of  such 
books  as  COLD  HEAVEN  and  JUDITH 
HEARNE.  He  read  a  passage  from  the  latter 
and  answered  many  questions  posed  by  the 
students.  We  all  thoroughly  enjoyed  his  visit 
and  will  look  forward  to  seeing  the  documen¬ 
tary  that  was  being  filmed  during  his  visit  to 
our  school. 


(Uruiieau’s  Uisit 

On  the  morning  of  May  15th,  Pierre 
Elliot  Trudeau  came  to  speak  to  the 
Sixth  Form.  His  visit  had  been  long 
awaited  and  the  Sixth  Form  had  pre¬ 
pared  an  entire  battery  of  questions 
from  Mr.  Trudeau.  Mr.  Trudeau’s  visit 
was  a  very  exciting,  gainful  and  un¬ 
usual  visit  as  Mr.  Trudeau  did  not  come 
with  a  prepared  speech,  but  rather  only 
answered  questions  (which  ranged  from 
his  pirouettes  to  acid  rain).  Mr. 
Trudeau  taught  us  all  a  great  deal  about 
his  life  and  experiences  as  well  as  about 
his  ideas  and  views  and  a  wide  variety 
of  subjects.  Through  his  answers,  we 
also  learned  some  history,  and  what 
made  it  so  much  more  exciting  was  that 
it  was  a  part  of  history  itself  who  was 
speaking.  It  was  a  superb  event  and 
experience  for  all  involved! 

(Thanks  Pork! !xx) 


Howarth  INC. 

(A  Scottish  Shop  established  over  50  years  \ 

Maison  de  tradition  ^cossaise  £tablie  depuis  plus  de  50  ans  / 
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Howarth  Inc.  is  a  Montreal  tradition. 
They  have  dressed  generations  of 
families  beginning  with  school 
uniforms  for  private  and  public 
schools,  both  English  and  French, 
through  to  custom  made  suits,  shirts 
and  finest  ladies'  fashions. 

The  sort  of  outfit  that  always  looks 
right.  Under  one  roof  you  can  outfit 
the  whole  family. 

Howarth  Inc.,  c'est  toute  une  tradition 
canadienne.  Au  fil  des  generations, 
des  families  entires  nous  ont  fait  con- 
fiance  autant  pour  les  uniformes  sco- 
laires  pour  ecoles  privees  et  publiques 
anglophones  et  francophones  que 
pour  les  ensembles  et  chemises  sur 
mesure  et  les  plus  belles  modes  pour 
dames. 

Howarth  Inc.,  c'est  le  genre  de  v#te- 
ment  qui  tombe  toujours  bien.  Chez 
nous,  on  petit  trouver  des  vetements 
pour  toute  la  famille. 


MONTREAL 

1444  Sis.  Catherine  W. 

861-9242 


Howarth 

OTTAWA 

89  O'Connor 

236-4613 


INC. 


TORONTO 

Toron^Dominion  Centre 

363-0362 


Most  major  credit  cards  honored 
Complimentary  indoor  parking  entrance  1255  MacKay 

Principals  cartes  de  credit  honordes 
Stationnement  intdrieur  disponible,  entree  1255,  rue  MacKay 
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Tel.  (514)  482-2901 


4866  rue  Sherbrooke  st,  W.,  Westmount,  Que.  H3Z  1H1 
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CHARCUTERIE  VICTORIA 
CANTOR 


378  Victoria  Avenue 
Westmount,  Quebec 


TEL:  481-9674 
NICK  &  RON 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

A  FRIEND 


1910 

1985 


0 


UU 

THE 

DOUBLE 

HOOK 

CANADIAN  BOOKS 
LIVRES  CANADIENS 

1235A  GREENE 
WESTMOUNT, 
MONTREAL, 
QUEBEC 
H3Z2A4 

(514)932-5093 


Coopers 

&Lybrand 

Laliberte 

Lanctot 


Canadian  chartered  accountants 
proudly  serving  Canadian  business 
for  75  years  with  a  full  range  of 
business  and  financial  services  at 
offices  in  22  Canadian  cities,  and 
through  Coopers  &  Lybrand  (Inter¬ 
national)  offices  in  close  to  100 
countries. 

630  Dorchester  Blvd.  West 
Montreal,  Quebec 
H3B  1W5 
(514)  876-1500 
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5250  QUEEN  MARY  RD. 

SNOWDON 

486-6889 


CHAMy- 


5006  Sherbrooke  West 
Westmount,  Quebec 
H3Z1H4 


(514)483-3453 


1045  LAURIER  OUEST  361  VICTORIA  AVE. 
OUTREMONT  WESTMOUNT 

495-1285  481-5233 


Bead  Emporium 

364  Victoria  Ave. 
Westmount 
486-6425 


Patrons 

Compliments  of  a  friend 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  Gomel 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  Hayes 
Andrea  Johnson 
Mr.  J.  Leigh 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Porteous 
Mr.  H.  Stikeman 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  Webster 
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Back  Row:  Jonet  Webster,  Tamara  Gitto,  Kendra  McSweeney,  Samantha  Porteous,  Alexandra  Gutherie,  Virginia  Schweitzter, 
Roben  Stikeman. 

Middle  Row:  Samantha  Mason,  Josephine  DeBono,  Tina  Sadek,  Samantha  Hayes,  Jessica  Rubinger,  Carrie  Eberts,  Janet  Faith. 
Front  Row:  Stephanie  Canci,  Natalie  Gitto,  Jenny  Landau,  Mebrat  Beyene. 

Absent:  Rona  Gomel,  Natasha  Dupont,  Kirn  Lerch. 
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Well,  ye  schoolmates,  here  is  your  yearbook! 
We’ve  labored  through  pica  pitfalls,  photo 
frazzles,  write-up  rages  and  deadline  doldrums 
to  package  your  year  into  eighty  Arthurian- 
tinged  pages.  We  hope  you  like  reading  it  and 
recalling  those  memories  as  much  as  we  en¬ 
joyed  putting  it  all  together. 

Good  luck  next  year  Jean  &  Annabel, 
love  Rachel  and 
Tasha 

P.S.  Don’t  let  the  serene  expressions  in  our 
photo  fool  you  -  we  had  our  share  of 
panicking! 


Autographs 
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